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Ho was a jjreat banker. IIp was 
a great blackf?uanl. It would not 
be tiecoHsary to Huy tlie Name tliiiiK 
twice, but t hat the world is so slow 
to understand. 

lu his excuHe it nniHt bo »iiid that 
he was an h(Me<litaiy blaekguards 
His Kmi'lf'ither hud developed that 
except ioiial capacily for dopriviiij; 
other people of tiu'ir money on a 
large scale whi<di tlu^ world invaria- 
bly rewaids with coronets. 

The world, then, api)roved of 
him, and of all his family, who 
were as rich as ho was, or richer, 
and who made as good use of their 
money as he did, collecting curios, 
I)atroni/.inur(!Very form of expensive 
amusement, and giving to the poor. 

Everybody liked him, and he 
liked everybody, and everything. 
lie was an English gentleman, as 
his father had been before him, 
and his — no. He had been educat- 
ed at Kton and Christ church. He 
had traveled everywhere, and seei 
all things worth seeing, and he 
knew al)out all Ihings worth know- 
ing about. He had the best col- 
lection of armor and old fans in 
the (country, and the best cook, and 
lie would have had the best con- 
servatories but that his brother had 
better. He was very ha|)py and 
enjoyed life, being bandy forty, 
and in perilled, health. Of morn- 
ings he sat in his counting-house, 
making money without effort, 
hereditarily ; the evenings he spent 
in society, entertaining princes, 
peers priests, painters, poets — 
I)o<)h ! 

He had m irried a lovely woman, 
his cousin. He adored her. Mor(> 
than once, a« he looked across to 
where she sat at the head of his 
table, wearing his motlnu's world- 
f.iiiioiiH diamonds, his mild l>hie 
<\rs had flilod with tears. 

He sat watching her thus tenderly 
on this bitter cold December even- 
ing, which they were spending to- 
gether alone — an nsnsual thing! — 
in the boudoir of the great house in 
Berkeley Square. They had come 
ujj to town for a royal function, the 
opening of a, vast home for decayed 
gentlewomen, which counled Lady 
Venetia amongst its most important 
patronesses. They were alone, 
them, in the ex<iuisite boudoir, one 
of whose not trifling treasures would 
have been a year's annuity •<> a 
getitlewoman ; and he sat considei- 
ing contentedly how, after four 
years of marriage, sh<* still was as 
handsome, and he still as fond of 
h(tr, as when first their disconcert- 
ing alliance had been announced 
to a horde of suitors, male and f(»- 
male. 

All through dinner she had been 
very silent, preoccupied all through 
the day. He would have fancied 
the function had tired her had fhe 
not seemed tired before it began. 
She sat looking into tin* fire, fair, 
jlelicate, too transparent against 
the unadorned white silk of lH>r 
dress. These list h'ss moods wer<' 
growing upon her ; he must make 
another effort to induce her to con- 
sult Hir Henry Parsons; often of 
late she had seemed lik(^ a woman 
whose thoughts were far away, and 
very sad. 

"What is the matter?" he said, 
uselessly questioning, restless in 
his arm-chair. 

"Nothing," she answorod, mo- 
tionless. 

" Mut you always say that," he 
continued, " and I do not believ(»d 
you. Nobody would. I'robab\y 
you do not know yourself. I <h) 
wish yon would consult — " 

She shrugged her shoulders im- 
patiently, lie paused. A thick 
silence sank betW(>en, unrullled but 
for an (x^casional crackle from the 
fiift. 

Presently \u\ tried, aloud, to alter 
the current of their thoughts. 

"You hav«) absolutely no jewels 
at all tonight," he said. "Noth- 
ing but your wed<iing-ring." 

" No," she ac(j^uiesced reflective- 
ly, and looked down at her hand. 
"Nothing bnt my wedding-ring." 

" It se(>ms to mo you wear them 
less and less." 

" Yes." 

" If you are tired of the old on(>s" 
— he laughed — " I must try and get 
you some new." 

She did not answer. A moment 
later, with a swift gesture, she 
poifited to the ev(?ning paper, which 
had <lrop[)ed against his feet. 



"That is a miserable letter," she 
said. 

" What letter? Deaicst, you are 
ill ! Let me " 

"Sit down. I am not il 
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lettei' in the aS7. Jdiiicn from a 
cayed (ientlewoman,' relating 
all her savings wenl in a 
company." 

" What bogus company?" 

"I don't know. Does "it matter?" 

"No. That, sort of thing hap- 
pens daily. It is lamentalile Sn<!li 
people ought to stick to consols. 
What does she write 1o the papers 
about ?" 

" Decayed gentlewomen." 

" Yes, yes, of course. She is 
grateful. Very natural. It is an 
admirable woi'k." 

" (irat(^fnl !'■ Ther(i was sconi, 
but there was al^o deep wretelM>d- 
ness, in Lady Venetia's voi<'e. 

" She says it is right that tiie 
houses should be built l)y the people 
who provide occupants for them." 

" What on earth does she mean?" 

"She means me." 

" Ves ? Angela, you are talking 
in riddles. Does the letter-writer 
talk in riddles too?" 

" Oh, no, she is lucid enough. 
Her elearne.HH leaves nothing to 
be desired. Her father, she says, 
lost almost everything he had, not 
through speculation, but by nnfor 
tunate inv<\slnuM»ts in South Ameri- 
can securities, and such-like. 
Her savings, after twenty years 
of governessship, have all gone in 
the failure of a Imnk." 

" You said a bogus c<impanv-" 

" Did I? It was a bank." 

",What hank ?" 

" She doesn't say. Does il 
matter?" 

"Why did you ask?" 

" Professional curiosity. Hut I 
assure you I do not care." 

•'Nor do I — much. I'Im South 
American loans w«>re ol course— 
ours. The ruin of the bank was — 
ours." 

"Ours?" 

"The destruction of the whole 
family," she went on, without heed- 
ing him — "ours." 

" Does she say so? — the liar!" 

Sh(i rose from her (diair, facing 
him. 

" Liar ? Would toGoil she was!" 

Suddenly he realized that a great 
sorrow threatened, was already up- 
on him, the first, the supreme 
disaster of his life. It struck him 
through the one being he passlon- 
attdy loved. His wife's mind was 
giving way. She was ill indeeil, 
and though, possibly. Sir Henry — 

" Hush 1" he exclaimed, with a 
ring of anxiety in his vtn'ce. 
"Hush, dear, you are too soft- 
hearted, too readily symi)athetie. 
And you confuse things. Th<^ 
woman's a(!cusation is outrageous, 
on the face of it. You and I arc in 
no wise r(>si)onsible for her im- 
prudent investments. Everybody 
who has lost money invariably lays 
Ihi' blame to the bankers. Vou, as 
a banki-r's wife and a banUcM-'s 
daughter, should know better than 
to listtMi to such trash." 

She sank U-.n'l in lu';' 
answ(»ring. 

" We are i u-ii, ne 
studying to keep his 
fr(un irritation, "you 
hard work indeed before yon silence 
all detractors." 

" llar<l w<»ik iinli'iii " --ii.. >j;iid, 
whiter still. 

" Kspecially il tio i li,ii}^;e is loo 
idiotic for yon to heed it." 

Again she look<Ml at him, full in 
th(^ ey<'s. " This charg(>," she sai<i 
slowly, "this most iiliolic of all, I 
have ceaselessly i»onder<<d since, 
some months ago, I flmt made it- - 
to myself." 

" Had you told me — " 

" Would you have helped me to 
<'ome to my conelusion — ?" 

" Yes, indeed." 

"That it is IrneV" 

"Angela !" 

" No, not sonM> 
is years since the 
red to me, transitorily : it lias come 
back from time to time, like a cold 
shadow a(?ross the sunshine of my 
life. 1 put it from me at first suc- 
cessfully, as an alwurdity — as you 
do— I ftdt il to be an extravagance, 
I, a youug girl, with all my home 
and fainily tiailitions, my father's 
authority, your «<xainple, the whole 
world's appro\iiig ailniiration " 
she slopped, gasping for breath. 

" W(dl, have these all changed?" 

"Hut last s|)ring the thing re- 
turnc<l to me, and remainetl; it 



(•ll;i I r 111 it 

com I iiiiimI, 

voice fre«> 

will have 



nioiillis aj^o I It 
id«>a tirst oecur- 



stopped me, standing right across 
my path, and would not be putaside. 
I recoanized it at once, and I saw 
thai this time all evasi<ni was fruit- 
less. I have fjiced it ; I have stu- 
died its features — merciful God. I 
know it l)y h<>art !" 

" This, then, accounts for your 
moodiness, your fits of depression! 
You have beert worrying your poor 
little l)rains about prol>lem8 yon 
could not i)ossihly understand!" 

"lentil 1 understood them." 

" l<'olly! You assume toomflch, 
Angela " 

Slie rose up before him, superb. 
" T assume," she said, "to myself 
the right of continuing to suffer — 
the right of lislening to a voic«i 
whose torment ings no elTorls of 
mine can still." 

11(> (jnailed l)ef(>re her, his heart 
full ol fondness, and in tones of 
entreaty. " Dearest," he said, " let 
us talk this matter over togethei- 
Let me help you. What is it that 
tiHublesyou? Whatdoyou want?" 

She threw herself down beside 
him in a torrent of tears. "Oh, 
help me!" she cried, " let us help 
each other!"' She caught at one of 
his han<ls and kissed it. "We 
shall want each other's h(>lp 
Morris, 1 cannot go on living like 
this. I cannot, I cannot. The 
food I (>at chokes me. The jewels 
I war strangle me. The gold tliat 
I seem io tread on l)urns beneath 
my feet. Hush, hush; I irill be 
calm. I am quite W(>1!, as sane as 
you are. Do not flatter yourself, I 
entreat you, that this is any nu>iital 
or nervous disonler a doctor could 
enr<>. I have thought it all out a 
hniKlred limes, over.und overagain. 
Morris, we are thieves, plunderers, 
lirigands. Oh, don't look at me 
like that 1 I'm not a Socialist, or a 
(!r>ininun1st, (tr rt Radical I h.'iv<n't 
dabi)led in politicks. I know nothiiit; 
about them, or th(> Social Question. 
T don't know what that means. I 
under.sland perlectly that ther(> 
must be rich and poor always, that 
them is righteous wealth and honest 
trading. Hut not ours — not ours — 
Hie t^luindi is right !" 

"Ah," he burst out, "1 might 
have thought that some i)roselyiz- 
ing fanatic " 

She stopped him. 

"No," she said, " what have you 
and 1 to do with churches? Hut 
the other day, by chance, in the 
midst of my [»erplexiti<>s, I came 
across this slatemtMit, that the 
Christian Church has, through all 
ayes, refused to admit the tr-.ide in 
mo.ney as a legitimate means of 
gain. I understand. The Papacy, 
you have always told me, is V(>ry 
careful as to what it condemns or 
approves. Have you not alwavs 
told me that?" 

" Yes— but— " 

"It has eoiuU'miM'd, through all 
the ages, our iianking a." dishonest, 
as a trade that no Christian should 
follow. What is that to us? yon 
say. Ti ue, it is nothing to us. It 
is bnt an aiL'ument that I clutcdied 
at in passing. I don't need it as an 
argument. My argunuMits are 
here!" She struck her breast, Ijing 
against his knees, her hands, and 
her eyes, one appeal! 

"Let me hear them," he said 
desperalidy. looking away. 

" I knew there must be a e<>rtain 
amount of money-lending and 
changing, credit, an<l deposit, and 
bills of exchange, and that sort of 
thing. Am I not a Uiallo as well 
as yourself ? 1 ha\«' been brought 
uji amongst these matters, 1 know. 
l)Ut iiol our way. 

He returned <ni her. "Our way 
is that of the Riallos," he exclaim- 
ed J " we have never had another 
waj'. Am I not one of the part- 
ners ? What an earth ilo you 
mean? You know nothing about 
it. Nothing at all." 

" Yes, our way is the way of the 
liialtos," she said. She i-ose to her 
feet. "It is that I complain of. 
Ours Is not the decent trade— hard- 
ly honorable p(>rhaps, yet scarcely 
dishonorable either — ol the small 
local banker, the inevitable go b(>- 
Iween* — we, the great money lords, 
the monopolists of capital, the 
manipulators of millions — 1 don't 
know whether I'm saying it right." 

"Oh, quite right," sh(> sai<l, "go 
on !" 

" You know what we do — oh, 
you know ! Under false names we 
start companies all the world over, 
companies that we never exjvect to 
pay — or, better still, we ruin the 
undertakings t hat <M hers have start- 



ed, and "when they are mined, we 
biry them up. They pay then!" 

" Is that your entire conception 
of our liusiness ?" 

"No. Would it were! 'Never 
consider any capitalist too small to 
be worth cru.shing !' How often 
have I not heard my father say that 
at home. You, Morris, you do not 
say it — " she paused. 

" It is a maxim of the house," he 
i-eplied nncomforinbly, " a rule of 
business, not a. personal opinion at 
all Finance is war : il is a ques- 
tion of hereditary lactics towards a 
traditional end. You talk as if a 
general weie an assassin, because 
he burnt an enemy's town." 

"War!" she cried. "No! war 
has its code of honor, at least it 
had -when kings, and not money- 
lenders, made it. War ? No, ours 
is brigandage — -no, not brigandage 
— that is o|)en and honest — a ri.sk 
foi a risk. Ours is safe pillage, 
protected by the laws that have 
built up snobbery on self-interest, 
sure plucking of pigeons and plun- 
dering of bee's nests, by slow force 
anil swift fraud. You youi-sclf 
remember how 5'on told me, only a 
fortnight >v<^o, thai llu" head of a 
business you had smashed had 
applied for a clerkship in ours." 

" We gave it him." 

"Yon gave it him! And his 
daughter wrote me a letter and told 
me she would not eat our bread. 
She had left her father's house and 
got a situation as a serv.int." 

"She was young. Her father 
was tlie wiser of the two." 

She drew back from him. 

"What would you have?" he 
cried fier<'ely, brought to bay. 
"These thin/^s are inevitalde, I t«dl 
you — they at c part of the game. If 
we talked liwe this, we should have 
ro stop business altogether. One 
man can't gain without another 
man's losiuK. You can't have the 
biggest diamond in ihe world and 
the Duche.ss of Sangrail have it 
too." 

She drew still farther away from 
him. 

"No, no," she said w«*arily, pul- 
ling her hand to her tired eyes, 
"one man can gaiti without an- 
other's losing. It isn't the same, 1 
fe»d it isn't, though I can't explain 
as I wish 1 could. An India 
merchant, for instance, or a cloth 
m.inufaclurer, or the invt jitor of a 
new |)rocess — these have a i-ight lo 
t heir thousaiKls. Hut we — we, with 
our millions — our trade is money- 
getting only — we, to make profits— 
by libels, and lies of all sortjs, an»l 
Stocks Exchange rumors, and 
political wire-pullings, we must 
ruin other men that w«> may step 
into their shoes. Our tiade is the 
ruining of other men I The ruining 
of other men — nothing else!" 

"It isn't true," he saftl ; "our 
trad*' is Ihe fecundation of capital." 

"For others?" she laughed. 
" You very rai-ely speak to me 
about the business, Morris, but you 
gave me to understand once your- 
.self. last winter, that you had paid 
a South AnuMMCHii Minist(>r one 
million francs to make a false 
statement in his Parliament, and 
that you had cleared three millions 
by the transaction." 

" I could cut out my tongue," he 
said. As he spoke a domestic, an 
old butler, came into Ihe room with 
a tray. liOrd Venetia broke out 
angrily, ordering him to be gone. 

"I will ring, Ci llins," said Lady 
Venetia gently. She went across 
and, lifting the drapery, made sure 
that the dooi had clo.setl behind the 
retreating servant. Then she came 
back to the fiie and, almost in a 
whisper — 

" In the South of China," she 
saitl, " when those terrible mas- 
sacres were taking place^we could 
have sto[>ped them with a woi-d." 

He did not answer. 

"How much <lid we make by not 
stopping them?" 

" Angela! Oh, my God, Angela, I 
love you! I love you so!" 

Sln> threw out her arms to him, 
wide open, waiting. " Thank God," 
she cried, "thank Goil for that! 
We can bear evei'ything together — 
can we not? Even the worst." 

" Srrrely," he said, uncertian. 

" See! the other day— no, it was 
this iMorning--it seems so long ago; 
il was this morning — as we were 
going into the ' Homes' — I had 
stepped back a moment : you had 
passed on wilhoirt noticing — a 
working-man i-n the crowd said: 



'That's Venetia! Don't T wish I 
was him!'" 

"Of course. Did not I tell you 
so? You are surroniubHi bv an in- 
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starvation 
than eat that nmn's bloodstained 
bread.'" 

"Pah !" he exclaimed, paling. 

" It was the companion had Ihe 
better face. I don't know what 
more th(>y said." 

" Well, it's only Chinese blood!'; 
he cried, maddened, not thinking' 
his »)wn words. 

He hardened her immediately. 
"Even that statement is incor- 
rect," she said coldly. " Our daily 
bnnid is daily soaked with blood 
• ind tears from every qrtarter of the 
globe." 

" I wonder you can eat it," he 
exclaimed. 

In a low voice, whose every tone 
rang clear, she answer'cd : "I can- 
not." Nothing stirred. A piece of 
wood rolled forward on the fender 
with a crash. Then the silence 
held its breath.* 

"It is this that is killing ine," 
continued Lady Venetia. " Slorris, 
I can't live by theft any longer, I 
must eat honest food." 

In the pause that followed she 
shrieked aloud : '• Morris, you will 
go with me! Say you will yo with 
me, my husband! We will escape 
fn)m this wretchedness and wicked- 
ness ! We will break away frtiin il 
together! Morris, I too, I love you 
— you know it — more than anything 
else on eai'th." 

"If you love me, Angela — as I 
know you do — you will listen to 
me 1 ,vou will mUow yourself lo he 
influenced by reason. You will be- 
lieve me when I tell you that yo\i 
can nut understand about these 
matters. And you will at least con- 
sent to see Sir Henry Parsons." 

"And take pills," saiil Lady 
Venetia, scornfully. "There is Irnt 
one pill would cure me, Morris. I 
shall never take it, or I should have 
taken it lent; as,'o. I do not know 
what has brought out all (his talk 
to-night. 1 am so glad, so ulad. 
There is peace at last, comparative- 
ly, in having spoken. The woi-st 
is over now ? ' What can the rest 
matter? You will go away with 
me somewhere, will you not?'' 

" Anywhere you like, Angela. 
We will take Ihe yacht—" 

" Away from it all, I mean. 
We can stay in London, if you 
prefer, as long as only we get away 
from it. Hrrt some other place 
would be surely be better, outside 
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Europe, where nobody 
As long as we get away. 1 will do 
anything y»>u like, Morris — any- 
thing. I am strong. I can work. 
I will never complaitt of any hard- 
ship, as lotrg as only we get away." 

" From i/7i(i/ ? d it ?" 

She drew herself up— Irefore the 
first oath she had ever heartl him 
utter. "From the money," she 
saitl, and stood still. 
He laughed. 

" We must understand each 
other," she continued; "I cannot 
eal it any longer, this bi-ead that is 
earned by crime." 

Ho laughed again, Ihe teai-s in 
his e.ves. ~ 

" Cake," hesjiidbilierly, "cake." 
" I want to do whatever 1 can." 
she pleaded, her wonls falling soft 
as falling snow. " I will do any- 
thing; 1 repeat it. Anything yt)u 
wish me to do. Hut, only, don't ex- 
pect me to stay among this" — her 
hand swept around the splendors of 
the boudoir — " for I can''t.'" 

" .\nd how about staying with 
me"?" he said. She understood, in 
that nroment, the hoptdessness of 
her struggle. "You will come with 
me," she stammered, tottering, pale 
to the lips. 

" I will go wherever you wish; I 
will do whatever you like." 

"We will go out' from here as 
honest beggai-s to earn an honest 
livelihood." Ho was silent. "My 
God ! you will do right !" she gjvsji- 
ed, hoarse with the passion of her 
yearning "My husband, my 
husband! I did wrong to distrust 
y<ni. Yo\i uiuUrstand now. You 
had never thought of it before. 
We will expiate our long crime be- 
fore (4«hI. In time, perhaps. He 
will pardon us the massjicred thou- 
sands of China, the wi-ecked homes 
here in Europe, In America — the 
suicides which were murtler, the 



broken hearts ." She stopped 

and, sobbing, covered her face with 
her hands. 

"I will do anything yon like," he 
n^peated, "but you must give me 
time. These thinus are not done 
in a day. And first you must r-e- 
cover your normal health. You 
must go through some course of 
medical treatment, and if, after 
that, your resolve remains Ihe 
same " 

" You would lock 
asylum!" she cried. 

'" No, by Heaven !' 
voice faltered. "Angela, have 
wandered as far apart as this?" 

" I suppose so," she said, sadly, 
putlinsj back the wet hair from her 
cheeks. "Morris, the explanation 
has come. Let us at least, in all 
the mis«rv', be grateful for that. I 
am going. Now that I have spoken 
what is my heart, I could not re- 
main another night itnder this 
roof. You would scorn me for do- 
ing so. The beds that we lie on — 
the breakfast they will bring nsto- 
inoni)w morning — these have beert 
paid for with money that was 
stolen ! Once I have said this, you 
would despise me for touching 
them." 

" Yon have touched them long 
enough," he replied faintly. 

"That is a very natural gibe, or, 
rather, from your lips let me deem 
it a reproof. Hundreds will repeat 
it as an insult. Long enorrgh in- 
deed ! Morris, did I not love you 
more— more than I ought to, I," — 
she halle<l — "I should nor have 
taken so long." 

"Love me!" he exclaimed 
anurily. "Thatisan insult! Do 
not dare to speak of love, you, « ho 
abandon your husband, your home, 
30ur kindred, everything you ought 
to honoi- — abandon them, insult 
them, revile them! Love!" 

She held out both her hands. 
"(\rme!" she said. 

"Will you tell the wh<de worM 
what you think of us?" 

" Come!" she said. 

" You know a good deal ; are you 
not one of u.s — a Rialto? Tell 
about the Hiazilian Finance Minis 
ter and about the Chinese massa- 
cres. Faugh, these are trifles!" 
In his rage and despair he turned 
upon himself and rent his own 
l)osom. "As yon say, I have sel- 
dom spoken to you about the busi- 
ness. I could tell you i great deal 
more— a great deal more — for you 
to tell the worlil,!" 

" Come !" she said. 

He threw himself back in the 
chair, staring at her. 

She dropped her arms. " I shal 
tell nothitrg." she said, and her. 
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knows uf^.. voice, still very low, had entirely 



changed its tone. "I shall go 
somewhere and hide myself. I 
don't know where. It has all come 
so suddenly. For weeks I knew it 
must come, yet I never thought it 
would. Don't trouble about me, 
Moiris. I shall go right away 
wh«'r(> nobody knows me. I feel 
sure I can teach music and singing. 
I shall wait for you, Morris, and 
some day yorr will come out to me, 
oirt of the slough of treachery and 
robbery, with hands that, like 
mine at this moment, are empty 
and clearr!" She tur-ned and walk- 
ed with a slow step towards the 
dixir. 

From un.ler the chair she h*id 
deserted, her little dog, a King 
Charles, lushed out an«l ran aft«'r 
her. She paused to gather it in her 
arms, and, still fi.ving one last, 
long, lingering look on her 
husband, lingeringly drew away 
into the distance and, with the dog 
at her bosom, went forth. 

As the door clicked slowly into 
its lock, Lont Venetia cried out 
amid the stillness: "The dog!" 
Then silence decjrened upon the 
empty room. The fire had burnt 
itself nearly out with sluggish glow ; 
the steady lamps shone dull. 

The master of the house sat 
silent throujrh the silence. He sal 
immovable, gazing into the dying 
fire. Then, all at once, he realized 
that his solitude was broken in up- 
on ; that the door gaped wide open, 
that the butler st«>od In^fore him, 
fluttered, in great pertuibation — 
" My Loixl — his Hoyal Highness!" 
Lord Venelia sprang t(^ his feet, 
and before the servant's horrified 
amazement 

" Tell hi u I,. ^.. I.. iM.- .u\ II . no 
ei'ied. - IlhitifniM Ijondon Netrs. 



Ella Rudd, wife of Ix)ui8 A. 
Divine, died Friday, October 2l8t, 
at the home of Mr. C. E. Comp, 
4t;00 Houlevard Avenue, Omaha, 
Neb., after a lingering illness of 
liver tronhle, aged '28. The closing 
of the young life was pathetically 
sad, as she had never known a par- 
ent's love, her pan'uts having died 
when she was a small child, and 
but a little over a year ago she 
stepped to the altar a happy bride. 
When six year-s old she lost her 
hearing -Avith the scarlet fever, but 
retained the power of speech to a 
remarkable degree, and upon enter- 
ing the Nebraska School for the 
Deaf at the age of seven, soon be- 
came one of its brightest pupils, if 
not on«' of the best lip-readets in 
the West. 

She graduated with honor, and 
when Ihe dooi-sof Gallaudet College 
were opened to women, was among 
the first to enter. 

She remaiticd there two years, 
then was called home to take a 
position as teacher in her Alma 
Mater, which position she held for 
eight years, showing herself to be 
an able and conscientious teacher, 
endearing herself to all. 

It was an unalloyed i-leasure to 
chat with her upon the books she 
had read, and inspect her fancy 
work at which she was an adept. 
She also was of a poetical turn of 
mind and wrote several l>eautifnl 
poems, none of which have ever 
been published. 

She had always made her home 
at the school, and looked upon Mr. 
and Mi"s. Gilh'spie as her foster 
parents, since the death of her own 
parents had left her without any 
distinct fainily ties. 

In .Tune, 1897, she was married in 
the parlors of the school, to Mr. 
Ivouis A. Divine, a graduate of the 
school, also of Gallaudet College, 
and an instructor in the Montana 
School for (he Deaf, Mr Gillespie 
iriving the bride away. After re- 
moving to her Montana home, she 
was in the best of health till the 
biith of her infant son three months 
ago, when her health hi^gan to fail. 
Her husband, acting upon her 
physician's advice, hoped that by 
removing her to a lower altitude 
and the scenes of her childhood 
she would be benefitted, so in com- 
Iiany with her husband she rigached 
Omaha, Sepfemlrer I'ith. 

I'nder the influence of familiar 
faces, scenes and the change In 
altitude, she seemed to be improv- 
ing, so much so, that her husband 
after remaining in Omaha a week, 
went back to his duties at the 
Montana School, feeling confident 
of her ul(ima(e recovery. But on 
October 13(h her condition Irecarae 
alarming so her husband was tele- 
graphed for. 

He reached Omaha, October 16tfc, 
and was surprised to find her np 
and dressed anxiously awaiting his 
arrival. 

The meeting was a most happy 
one, and then she arranged some 
flowers, she tasted some wine which 
friends in Montana had sent her, 
remarking ; How good ! How kind ! 
Thursday, October '20th, she took 
to her bed, and it was then (hat it 
became evident to her hrtsband and 
friends (hat she was not be long for 
this world and would soon be nura- 
bere«l with them that were but now 



Man's best counsel is his wife. 



are not. At 4:35 P.M., Friday, 
while resting peacefully in her hus- 
bands arms " Death, who loves a 
shining mark," claimed her as his 
own. 

The remains, decked in her bridal 
robes, were encased in a beautiful 
caske(, completely hidden with 
floral offerings of loving friends, 
and rested in the parlor of the hon«e 
in which she had spent the first 
few months of her married life, 
where they were viewed by friends 
till the hour of the funeral, which 
(K-currcd on Sunday afternoon, 
October '2ad, at 2 p.m. Rev. C. W. 
Savidge eondue(»Hl the funeral 
services at (he house and at For«st 
Tiawn, where interment was made. 

The following were the pall- 
bearers : R. K. Stewanl, T. F. 
Moseley, F. R. Martin, A. GladlHn, 
H. .T. Porter, Mr. Ryan. Our sym- 
pathies jjo out to t? hus- 
band and mothei I May 
the Lonl comfort them in their 
great sorrow. E. C. 

Omaha, Nov. 2«, '98. 
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The Happenings of a Week at 
the Green. 
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The Orace Church Record, of 
Bitltimore, Mil., incIudcH on its of- 
ficial list of the cler>jy of the church 
Rev. Oliv»»r J. WliiMin, wlio wa»-; 
ordained on June 19th, and hae 
charge of " Grace MtH»ion to Deaf- 
MateH." In an article in the Hame 
paper, referring to iMr. Wbildin'8 
ordination, it is stated that hie 
B.-iltimore parishioners presented 
him with a white silk stole, and n 
cassock and surplice were tfivea 
him by his many Pliiladelphia 
friends. It also gives t)i<- f"illMwi«j? 
additional informatio Thf 

Rev. Ml. Wbildin was Ixhu at sea 
on October 22, 1870, as his parents 
were on their voyage from Wales 
to America. He lost his hearing, 
but not his speech, through illness, 
when twelve years of age. He is a 
graduate of the National College 
for the Deuf-Muf^es at Washington, 
and of the Philadelphia Divinity 
H hijoh His work among the Deaf- 
M'ifos of Baltimore has Ix-en most 
. (-ssful from the start, and great 
tilings are ex|>ected from his future 
career. He hopes to become the 
Di<K;esan Missionary to the Deaf- 
Mutes, both for our own Diocese 
and those of Washington and 
Kaston." 



It i^ very anilkely that any 
friends or acquaintances of Douglas 
TiMeri have been misled by the 
Jiiiiding "From Tilden " in the 
fjf/iu' 8fur Weekly. The puerile 
ebaracter of Die correspondence is 
- "■ to convince anylxnly 

1 ">ugla» Tilden has no 

connection with the articles which 

I and sign- 

- uglas is as 

aecomplii^hed, as artistic, as impres- 
sive, and as forcible, in vertial 
expression as he is in moulding 
hia conceptions in inanimate clay. 
Nevertheless, the prominence 
whifh Dou;<las Tilden has attained 
a« a stmlptor — and also as a writer 
him to consideration, 
Hi. ■ ....... xigh the writer in the /xme 

Star Weekly may be simply nsing 
his own name, unconscious of any 
breach of courtesy towards another, 
the editors of the pap<>r ought to be 
better posted, and shoald insist 
" ' ' ' ^ the initials of the 
ian name be affixed. 



From our Wcmhlmjton CorreHpontlent 

With fhi; foot-t)iill s<'ason over, 
things about college become ni<»re 
quiet aTi<l commonplace, 'i'he 
learn disbanded the first of last 
week, bui no Cdptain for next 
gear's team has yet been chosen. 
The Second eleven is to play (ion- 
J5:iga Colleire on Wediies<lay, and 
that will be the last game of the 
Heas')n. The Freshmen and Diick.s 
are U) |)lay soon for the <'lass cham- 
pionship. 

Thanksgiving has been spent 
about as usual. The vacation 
negan Thur.^ilay and closed Hatur- 
'lay. The chapel services were 
eon<lucted by Prof. Cltickering. 
His texts were : Psilm 10:1 — "It is 
a good thing to give'tlianko unt/> 
I he I>,rd ;" and Neh. 8:10, *** 
•' Xeither be ye sorry ; for the joy 
tile Lord is 3'our strenglh," 

His subject was : Thanksgiving 
a duty, a joy : 

For Life in the VVorld 

For Life in the LTuIUmI Stales 

For Life in the College 

For the knowledge of Christ. 

He traced the origin of Thanks- 
giving Day, and beginning with 
it.s obserV'ince in .Massatjliuw-lts 
Bay C->lony, in 1783, spoke of its 
adoption as a National custom 
unrter Washington 1784-1789, and 
afterwards re-adopted by Lincoln 
1683, from which time il has been 
annually observed. 

The Co-eds' Jollity Ciub and the 
S. N. D. C. each gave an enter- 
tainment duriuK the holidays, 
fhe girls gave theirs Thursday 
night. The title of the play given 
was " The Chaperon," a comedy in 
three acts, by Rachel E. liaker. 
The play was pronounced one of 
the best the club has yet given, 

CAST OF CHAKACTEKH. 
Mino MoroDK, frt ^ 
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constantly go the rounds of the 
press. It is full of absurdities and 
misstatements, and is printed in 
the Journal for the simple purpose 
of ' "a few of th' 

rn: iiingthem. li 

'oattemfita corre<j 
Hon of the uinny errors it contains, 
but it at least should convey the 
lessfm to those who read it, tliat the 
public requirtis to be constantly 
educated on matters relating to the 
deaf, otherwise they will continue to 
be reganle<I as freaks who are 
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Th« fli. N. i>. C.'s play w.-w given 

■day night and was alwj ^ery 

The 'lille was "Josiah's 

(;onrtship," a farwi comedy drama 

in four acts, Vjj' Horace C. Dale. 

CAST OF CHARACTKKV. 
Joaiati Perklou, hrunf/ue and fir 1. 1, 



Thomaji Hart, a young to, 

F.di.n W 

RIcbar 
/.. 

Harry ' detectl' 

( -', -rt 

Joe, a niUnJ^ltvouii ik 
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nego." The rival suitors. An altercation. 
JefT's plans \H:u\n to work. •" Curse you, 
I'll - - ." Consternation. I'icture. 

Act II.— [Sharp's ofBce.J The detective 
and the "angel.' A plioto in evidence. 
A trick on the Irishman, ./osiab gets ex- 
cit<'d ; gain. .loe gives the old man a 
"tip." An embarrassing prctlicament. A 
providential interruption. A few " p'Inted" 
questions. The "angel'' offers some good 
advir*. '"Is that young rascal trying to 
cut me out ?' The story of Jiwiah's life. 
An olfl man's darling. I'riscilla scents a 
rnoiiHe. An undress reliearsal. Out of the 
frying-pan into the Are, 

A ivi r\ Act III.— -[Back at J'riscilla's,] Another 
/\ N D einfHirrassment for .Josiah. •' \iy golly, dis 
am a debidl ol> a muss I" I'ris<;illa in war- 
paint, ttfjconciled. More trouble for Jeff 
•' I'm in love up to my eyel>rows." A 
si>ring chicken and an old hen. A l>itter 
eneount<!r. IJedance. .Josiah makes a 
bargain witii the "angel." (/'onfusion 
wors«; confounded. 

Act IV.— (Scene as Ijefore.) A vote of 
confidence. A few more pointed questions. 
" Kf dar's gwine ter t;e a 'splosioii, rlis coon 
will see de fun etwM ef he gets blowed up." 
,\fike on a tear. .JoHJah's uUiniatum. A 
father's confession and an uneX|iected 
guest. The " '.splosion." 'I'om's exculpa- 
tion. The biter bit. Father ami son. Pris- 
cilla relents. "(Jail in tlie j)reHcher and 
let's all be iiappy." The remnants of .Vlike. 

Amonif those present at the 
Jollity (JIub's enteit'iinment was 
.Mrs. Stanley Brown, diiuirhfer of 
ex-l'resiilent (Jarfield The wea- 
tlier was very uiifavo!alil<i for a 
larKc aftcndaiicc at both pljiys, and 
only a few persons from th«! city 
braved the storm to witiuss them. 
Among those stude/its spcndiiif: 
trie holidays away from the city 
were Sliaf<-i-, '02, at home in Balti- 
more, Carpenter, 'Oi, at Lecsliurg, 
Va., and .fories, I. C , al the .School 
for the Deaf, Staunton, Va. Miss 
Bear, of the Normal CiasH, sfient the 
lime at llohobolh Beaidi, Delaware. 
MisH llayden's, '02, mother was at 
thf Colleire from Weliiosday until 
ye.sl^-rday. 

Prof. (Jhickeri rig's son John and 
wife have b(;en this guests of the 
Proft-ssor during the hoiidi^s. Mr. 
Chickering is Superintendent of 
Schools In the Flushing District of 
.Vew York City. 

tieorge Gordon, Princeton, '00, 
was on the Creen during the holi- 
days. He is Dr. (iordon's only son. 
IJatli and l»um;^Hrdner went over 
in Virginia hunting Friday, but 
secured no game. They reprjited 
seeing only on" '•■.m,;i Mri'l .tMother 
game at all. 

(^arrell, '00, \vii>i hiirjin-cd the 
other day by the receipt of a letter 
from a matrimonial a'.;<'ncy, saying 
th-it in rcHponwi to iiis answer to 
their ad vertisr-menl, Ihey had found 
a girl that they thought would suit 
him, but the funnie.>>t part of it is 
that he never made such advert is<'- 
ment. Perhaps some/ri*??/^/ did il 
tor him. 

The students were nearly all dis- 
gusted with the /i?'-.(//'.v/«r'.s Ball i more 
corresr>ondent for taking the account 
of thi' Gallaudet-Hopkins football 
game which he sent to the Register 
fi<mi the Baltimore HemJil, word 
for word, without enclosing it with- 
in quotation rnarkn or making any 
statement to show that it whs not 
his own. It is not Ihe first time 
this correspondent, who .signs hiin- 
s<!lf "Avon," has done the like. He 
did it last spring during the base- 
bfill soason, aii<l on former occji.-ii'.ns 
too. 7'herefore it would seem that 
it's high time he learned to writ« 
ills own accounts of ganies, or else 
h^ave them alone, and not take 
something untrue from another 
paper and send it to his as his own 
work. I say unlrui , for the ac- 
count confused the- numes of the 
(iailaudet players and gave the 
lIoj)kins too much praisf, thus 
causing the people Mi believe that 
llif-y played a better 'i-him- than 
(Jallaudet's boys ilid. 

Again " Avcm's" talk anout the 
deaf of Baltimore not knowing of 
the game, or that they would have 
been more hospitable to the t<'am, 
falls flat. The leading deaf uii-n of 
Fialfimore certainly did know that 
the game was to be played that 
day. .Mr Whildin was here the 
.Monday- before and certairdy heard 
talk of it, for he atfend»d Besides 
the dates of all the games have l)een 
published in both the liegiMer and 
JoUKNAl^, and in the Buff and 
Blue. Besides the game was well 
julvertised by the Hopkins manage- 
ment in th«! Baltimoie papers, and 
in other ways, 'i'lierefore the fact 
that only three or four deaf persons 
whf) live in Baltimore atfy«Mi(lerl the 
game shows how little attention 
they really paid to it. I wonder if 
"Avon" hims^df, whoever he is, was 
present at I he game. If he was anil 
will rea<l his pl;i ' account as 

printed in the ,, and then 

Cfimpare it with the accounts sent 
out by the ollegecorrespondc^nt, he 
will doubtless obwM've what a blun- 
der he has committed. Anyhow, I 
advise him to hunt up his grammar 
and find out what quotation marks 
are used for before he undertakes 
'o write np another ftratball or 
i>iiscli;ill Ciirne 

R S. T. 
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Our Thanksgiving weather was 
far from agreeable this year. 
Throughout Ihe greater part of the 
day, then; was first a fall of sleet 
and then of snow, and by evening 
Mother Earth had donned a beauti- 
ful while mantle for the first time 
this season. 

It was stay-at-hr)me weather for 
most lis. In ('onsequence, the ser- 
vice at All Souls' Church in the 
morning, Mnut^var^ slimly attended 
And the Mt. Airy foot-i«ill team 
forfeited the snug sum of seventy- 
five dollars by not standing up 
aijainst the team of the Trinity 
Athletic Association. We have not 
Ijeen able to discern why th(« match 



City over Sunday, on a visit to his 
sistt-r. 

Mr. Samuel Sheetz and Miss 
Mary Ready were married at Read- 
ing, I^a , on Thanksgiving Day. 

John Botzum and his youngest 
daughter were among our Thanks- 
giving visitors. 

Mr. J. P. Walker, Principal of, 
Morris Industrial Hall, visited Now 
York recently in the interest of his 
hall. He called at the New York 
Institution for th(! Deaf, the Lexing- 
ton Avenue School, the New York 
Trade School and the Pratt Insti- 
tute. J. S. R. 

Nov. 28, '98. 



did not come ofT, but suppose it was 
on account of the weather. 

Even tho entertainment that was 
given at All Souls' Hall in the even- 
ing was alTected. It was, however, 
of all events least so, and we feel 
safe in saying that those who braved 
the cliilly weather were more than 
repaid by It. These bravo ones 
numliered nearly an hundred. It 
must have been encouraging tc» Mr. 
F. C. Smielau, to whose genius and 
management the success of the on- 
terlaininent was largely due, to find 
su<!h a good attcnilance und<'r the 
unfavorable conditions that prevnil- 
od. This feeling may have been 
shaved in by the otheis who -^ere 
under him, all of whom acted their 
()ast creditably. 

It was nearly half past eight, 
whei, the cgrtain ros«< and "Mows. 
Toupet, the Dancing B irber," an- 
nounce'l his readiness to shave. 
The full cast of characters were : — 



FANWOOD. 

(from OMr Heunlar CorreHpondent.) 
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Mens. Toupet, the Barber 

Chan. W. Waterhouse 

.M Ijafleur. a dude Ira P<x)rman 

IJl usterdoflf, tin; vUliiye benille 

R. K. ITndorwfKct 

VAo\>a.r<\, a lover Ilarrisrm V. Voder 

Klol, a, ncrvaiit John M. Wismer 

Clara, f/ie irllUi'ji: Itel e 

.Mrs. C. W Waterhousc 

Servant II. G. Ounkel 

Tlie platform, which had been 
enlarged twice its usual size, and 
was lined with scenery, presented 
a striking appearance which was 
only endianced by the costumes 
of the actors. Messrs. C W. 
Waterhouse and R. E. Under- 
wood, br)th had diffieiMt paits to 
j>erform, acquitted themselves very 
creditably in this p!ay and also in 
Ihe next one. 

During the interval of the two 
plays light refreshments, consisting 
of cake and lemonade, were 8erve<l 
to Ihe Hudien<'e liratis. 

At about half past nine o'clock 
the curtain rose again revealing a 
mill scene, with tlw following cast 
of characters : 

Van an Vent, o lazy Herminl, 

fJhas. W. Waterhouse 

fJld Hrork, thr mUlrr R. K. Underwood 

I.iza, hlH daiujhli'.r . fArnA). W. Waterhouse 
I'lf'rre, / reman of MUlern, 

Harrison V. Yoder 
(jiiiseppo, I I Ira Poorman 
Waldo, r MlUei'HTtwn, J John .M. Wismer 
) / H. G. Ounkel 
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Like fhe first play this one was 
very well a<;ted. Bolb were full of 
humor, adapted to the deaf, an«l 
highly enjoyed. Indeed, it seeme<l 
to be the general opinion that the 
performances were among the best 
that have been given before the 
the club. 

It would be unfair nf)t to mention 
the s<'rvices of Mr. Frederick Bud,, 
who as on previous occAsions of the 
kind, furnished the wigs and other 
dressing materials for (he players 
and him.self <lid them up with com- 
menriable skill. 

Mrs. R. K. Underwoofl, Mrs H. 
E. Stevens, Mrs. J. S. Reider and 
Miss Dora Kintzel, wore the ladies 
that furnished the cake for the 
entertainment. 

It is pr((posed to give another 
play at All Soul's Hall in the near 
future, probably on December 
2f;th. It may be " Uncle Joe's 
Well," under the management of 
.Mr. Wm. H. Lipsett, who has lia<l 
consis<leralil*' experience In the line 
and may be depended upon for an 
enjoyable time. 

On Thanksgiving morning '.he 
second eleven of Mt. Airy defeated 
the Chestnut Hill team, on Ihe 
former's grr>unils, by the score of « 
lo A feature of the game was 
R, Williams run of HO yards. 

Juliiis Brenneisen had the fore- 
finger of his left band severely ciii, 
by falling against a large pi«"c«t of 
tin plate at his working place. 

There will be the usual celebra- 
tion of fhe Holy Communion at All 
Souls' Church on the first Sunday 
of December — Ihe 4th. 

Miss r.<lla Jicmrney, who has 
been visiting friends here for Ihe 
past foui weeks, has gone Ut 
Atlantic City, N. J , again. 

.Mr. F. (i. Wurdernann, of Wash- 
ington, D. (;., was among our Sun- 
day visitors. 

George Zang was to Atlantic 



The pupils are nearly all back 
from their homes, where they have 
been spending Ihe Thanksgiving 
holidays The few remaining here 
enjoyed the usual Thanksgiving 
dinner. The snaw-storm that siit 
in that afternoon, comix lied the 
pupils to remain indoors, where 
Ihey pahS'-d the time as best as they 
could under the circumstances. 
The storm of Friday and Saturday 
f)iled the snow drifts high about 
Fanwood, and the pupils returning 
Monday morning found most of the 
eadels busy clearing the snow off 
the paths. Every arrival had to 
run the gauntlet, for the boys 
along the paths liberally shovelled 
th<! snow on every passer-by. 

At four o'clock Monday, a blood- 
less battle was fought on the boys' 
si<le. A snow fo/'t had been built 
in one place, and termed the San 
Juan block house. AI)out a dozen 
boys who were willing to t)e dubbed 
Spaniards for the time being, 
manned it, while the rest were 
Rough Riders, the 71st Regiment 
and Tenth Cavalry — all the caval- 
ry minus their prancing steeds. 
Tutors Wm. Shanks and Wesley 
Van Tassell were Generals, 
C(donel», and every rank above 
Captain, Mr. Shanks directing the 
Spanish, and Mr. Van Tassell the 
Volunteers and regulars. The de- 
tails of the battle of San .luan were 
not followed, as no one al Fanwood 
had been there. The ammunition 
was snowballs, in place of Mauser 
rifles and cannons. Strong 
arms sent the volleys of snowballs 
whizzing \\\) and d<»wn the gray 
ranks. The aim of tlm Spaniards 
was very bad. That of I In^ Ameri- 
cans a triflr- better, for they were re- 
inforced by basebill pitchers Ellis, 
Ilannon, Dyer and Elflein. The 
Red Cross nurses and the am- 
bulance corps had nothing to <lo. 
Combatants on both sid<s positively 
refused to be killed or wounded, 
so (contrary to the rules of war, the 
hfwpital corps joined in the fight. 
A fen-pound snow shell hit Gen. 
R(M)sevelt Van Tassell in the neck 
and he retired lo change his collar. 
Almost simultaneously, a soggy 
inauser bullet impainHl Gen. Wey- 
ler Shanks' eyeglasses, and he 
made double time to the study 
room to get a better focus. Every 
boy was now a G-^neral. The Span- 
ish,jdi8heartenedjby the'loss of their 
commander, were on the point of 
giving up, because there was no one 
els<' to <lirect the firing, but they 
soon rallied under the leadership 
of Lynch, and drove the Americans 
back. 

It was nearly .5,45 and growing 
dark. The Americans made a final 
rush, look the block house and 
twenty Spaniards pris<iners, an<l 
immediately buried every one of 
them under three feet of snow, 
whereupon every Spaniard when he 
arose, siiuttering and white with 
snow, took th(^ oath of allegiance to 
the United .States, and just now 
have l>een y)roving themselves very 
goo'l citizens. Every tmy is com- 
mended to Congress for promotion 
and a medal, which leaves us with- 
out any |)rivates, consequently the 
army has been disbanded. 

As the Journal correspondent, 
ye scribe, was tolerated by both 
Spanish and Americans, inciden- 
tally, knocking over a U^v/ S[)an- 
iards himself, but at the eloseof the 
battle he hap|»ened to be taking 
notes near the SjMinish lines and 
was dumped in the snow with the 
enemy. 

.Several of fhe pupils and a few 
teardiei-s residing some distance out 
of town, had not arrived Mon<lay, 
on account of suspended tralTlc due 
to the severe storm of last week. 

William Abrarns, sexton of St. 
Ann's (Jhiirch at 14Hlh Street, was 
seen arr>und here on Monday. 

Dr. Edwin Allen Fay, of Wash- 
ington, was at the institution for a 
short time last Friday, 

.Mrs. Bella I>ockwood and Mrs. 
Kdwin W. Fiisbee, of Boston, 
called to see Miss Prudence I>ewis, 
on Friday last. 

Messrs. John E. Taplin, of New 
Haven, ('cmn.; Edward Hine, of 
Wat^rbury, Conn. ; Patrick F. 
Williams, of Branford, (7oun. ; 
Joscf»h Young, of Bridgeport, 
C;onn. ; Willie Sullivan, of (iuilford, 
('onn. ; callerl at Fanwood Thanks- 
giving morning. They had been 
to (he ball of the New York I>eaf- 
Mut^'s Club. 

J. H. K. 



ST. LO U I S 



Preparations for the local celebra- 
tion of Gallaudet Day indicate that 
it will be observed with greater 
enthusiasm and on a larger scale 
than ever before in the history of 
the city. The committee having 
Ihe matter in charge is composed of 
Messrs. Rodenborger, Schaub, Guss, 
Hunter, Chas Jones, Misses 
Ilerdman, Rojjcr, E. Dillon, Schum 
and Merefield. The celebration 
will be essentially a St. Louis 
affair. The committee is re- 
presentative. The Deaf of St. 
Louis have their various local 
organizations fi,r ditTerent objects, 
but when it comes to honoring 
Gallaudet — Ihey are one. 

It was impossible to get the hall 
in which to hold the celebration, on 
Dec. 10th, so if wasdecided to have 
the affair on Wednesday, Dec. 7th. 
Admission will be by ticket, and 
tickets will read thus: 

CelehraMon of the lllth nnnlvrorsary of 
the hirtli of Thomas llo|)kins (Jallaudet, 
LIj.D., founder of Deaf-Mnto Instruction in 
America, by the Deaf-Mutesof Ht. I.iOuis, at 
the Schuyfer Memorial Hons(\ I aiO Locust 
Street, Wednesday eve., December 7th, at 8 
o'clock. 

An elaborate banquet with toasts 
has been prepared — the toasts 
perhaps forming the chief article of 
diet. (Tallaudel's memory will be 
honored, and all are invited to come 
and take part. 

The (iailaudet Union will here- 
after meet on the third Friday 
evening of each month. 

Mr. Jamie George, of .Tac^kson- 
ville, is visiting the Garth family 
in the suburbs. 

The legacy case in which Mr. W. 
H (Jiiss is interested, has been post- 
l»oned by the court from November 
to .January. 

Mrs. Newton Stafford has gone to 
join her husband in Colorado, 
where fhey will in the future make 
th(Mr home. 

Mr. George S. Holmes, of 
Jacksonville, III., was visiting re- 
latives in the city last week. 

The latest addition to the local 
silent community is Miss Nannie 
Griggs, from Illinois. She resides 
at 2010rj Obear Avenue. 

J. H. C. 



and foreign countries. He returned 
from Europe last August, where he 
was making a study of deaf-mutes 
in France, England, Germany an 
Ireland. Those who attend this 
lecture will find it very interesting. 
The reception committee is com- 
posed of Messrs, William G. Gilbert 
(Cliairman), Peter Adler and 
Chas. J Sanford. 



A Picture ol* tli«^ U'hole War at 
tiir ICdcii ]rauiii4>«. 



U'ndtlliiK n«ii«. 



Valles — Robinson . 



Miss Maris M. Robinson, daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Robin- 
son, was married to Mr. John B. 
Valhson Thanksgiving eve, at fhe 
resnlence of the bride's i)arenls in 
Brooklyn. She was as.sistod as 
bridesmaid by Miss Lizzie Isgen, 
and as best man by Mr. Frank 
Ecka. The bride was <'leganfly 
gowned. The ceremony was per- 
formed in th() parlor by liev, Dr, 
John Chamberlain of St. Ann's 
Church. The relatives and friends 
of the couple were only the atend- 
anfs. After the ceremony a recep- 
tion followed, at which relatives 
and friends tendered congratula- 
tions. A wedding supper was 
furnished later. Among valuable 
presents were noticed : A splendid 
trii)lo silver tia service (tray, kettle 
and cups) from Messrs. McLaren, 
Greis, Ecka, Godfrey and Scales; 
berry silver spoon from Mr. and 
Mrs. C. F. Lang, of Mass., a dozen 
spoons and sugar tongs from fhe 
slioi»mates of Mr. Valles ; an 
elegant table cover from Miss Lizzie 
Isgen ; a Japanese vnse from Miss 
Kate Colligan ; a rocker from Mr. 
and Mrs. White; a j)retty vase, 
toilet box and another tea service, 
from friends whose names have 
not been mentioned. 

The following morning Mr. and 
Mrs. J. B. Valles started on a wed- 
ding tour. They will make their 
home with fhe bride's parents. 
Mr. John B. Valles came from Eng- 
land about seven years ago, and his 
ed luxation wis obtained in FIngland. 
He is the treasurer of Ihe Brooklyn 
Guild, and is a quiet and modest 
gentleman. He has a host of 
friends who will be glad to learn 
of his marriage. Ho is a shoe 
cutter by trade, employed in 
Ha una A .Sons shoe factory. 

Mrs. Mary M. Valles obtained 
her educHtioi at the old 44th Street 
(afterwards the Lexington Avenue) 
.School. Thosc^ who w<ire at fhe 
wedding : Mr. and Mrs. Robinson, 
Rev. Dr. Lewis Frances, Thos. 
(iodfrey, Archie J. McLaren, Leo. 
Greis, Frr.nk Ecka, Mr. Scales, 
Mi.Mses Lizzie Isgen, Hannah 
Henry, Mr. and Mrs. S. F. White, 
Miss Kate ('olligan, Mrs. Loiins- 
biiry. Miss Emma Hawkins, Mrs. 
Ifaller and children, Mrs. A. 
Washburne and others. 

Bkrtha. 



Even before the war with Spain 
began, the Eden Musee sent artists 
to Cuba to olrtain Cinematogiaphe 
pictures. The artists remained in 
Cuba, and at the various military 
camps during the entire war. The 
jdctuies lh«'y secured were exhibit- 
ed at the Musee as rapidly as they 
were developed. Now that the 
war is over the Musee has added a 
charming feature. It is the giving 
of, by means of these views, a pan- 
oram,i of the wlioh' war. It must 
b(< reiiienibere<l that these jiictures 
are not ordinary |)hot()grai»h8 but 
moving pictures, flashed \\\nm the 
screen at thc! rateof thirty a second, 
so that all the life of the original 
scene is given. The first picture 
begins with the arrival of the 
Unite<l Slates Troops at Tampa, 
when they march from the trains to 
their camps. Suc(H»s8ively each 
feature of the war follows, leading 
at last to the surrender of General 
Toral and later to the planting 
of th(^ flag over Santiago. 

Among fhe scenes shown are 
Artillery Practice ut Tampa ; 
Trooiishij) in a storm off the Cuban 
Coast ; An Attacking Party Land- 
ing ; Rough Riders Landing ; Pack 
Mules on Ihe Trail to Santiago; 
Building Military Roads near San 
Juan ; Wag<m Supply Trains ; 
Va\\. J.J. Astor at Sibonoy ; Battle 
of San Juan ; The Red Cross on 
the Field ; Gen. Toral Giving his 
Sword to (ien. Shaffer; and many 
other equally inleresting subjects, 
including Ihe heroes of the war. 

These exhibitions take place 
every other hour during the after- 
noon and evening of each week 
day- At each alternate houi is 
shown a series of lighter views. 
.Some of them are thrilling in the 
extreme and some are are irroproa- 
sibly humorous. One of them 
shows the Gi-eat Futurity Race of 
1898. There are three scenes of 
Mary and her Little Lamb. Jump- 
ing the Hurdles at Cedarhust is an 
excellent scene and at its conclusion 
the picture is reversed so that fhe 
horses ap|)ear to jump the hurdles 
backwards. Those pictures as well 
as fhe Panorama of the War are 
accompanied by ingenious eflecfs, 
in the shape of windstorms, guns, 
martial music, rain and thunder. 
All of these efTecIs are produced 
by a single machine, the only one 
of its kind in the world, and 
which is under such control that an 
error is nev<'r made. 



Till-: 






A llArrptlon to Hrr 
berliiin 



l>r. <;hain> 



Two weeks ago, on a pleasant Hunday, 
Mr. and Mr«. Henry Hchanck, of Turkey, 
N. ./., drove a spirited team of horses to 
I^kewood, N. ,f., and saw George Gould's 
residence, wfalcb la the finest In li^ikowood. 
N.J. 



A Grand Reception will be given 
under fhe auspi<'eB of th<i Brooklyn 
(iiiild for Deaf-Mutes on Thursday 
Eve, December 1.5(h, at Ho'cIock,af 
the (iiiild Room of SI. Mark's 
Chap<d, Adelphi Street, near De 
Kalb Avenue, Brooklyn, in 
honor of the Itev. Dr. John (!liain- 
berlain, Assistant (Jeneral Manager 
of the ('hiindi Mission l<» Deaf- 
Miites. 

You are earnestly requested to 
attend and bring your friends with 
you, both deaf miifes aiH th»»He 
who are not afllicti-d. Tickets, 35 
cents each, including refreshments. 
Benefit to the tJuilil. 

Dr. ('hamberlain will give a 
lecture on the deaf-mutes of this 



Editor Journal :— The Pas-a- 
I'as Club desires to call the attention 
of its many kind friends and well- 
wishers, who are also subscribers of 
fhe Journal and reside in and 
about (Chicago, that its great annual 
alTair will be held this year on New 
Year's Eve, December 31st, at 
Washington Hall, 70 East Adams 
Street. The h)cation is in fhe busi- 
ness centre of Ihe city, thus mak- 
ing it convenient for both city re- 
sidents and visitors alike. The 
appointments and reputa'ion of the 
hall are everything desired, and 
music and refreshments will be 
first class. The dance program 
will also be managed according to 
the "latest." but there will be no 
new-fangled dances to cause dis- 
appointment. The committee 
being made up of old time hands, 
will undei-shnKl how to cater to the 
wants of all who attend. Wo do- 
sire everybo<ly who can to appear 
in full evening dress. 

Out-of-town visitors should not 
fail to make this the occasion of 
their annual jnlgrimage. As the 
railroads all offer half fare rates 
during the holidays. 

This is not a money-making 
scheme of the club. There is no 
need of this, for the club is now 
flourishing and ever above self- 
sui)i»orting. But this affair is ar- 
ranged to give the Chicago de«f a 
chance to enjoy themselves at a 
" real swell" affair, and wo are cou- 
fidenl enjoyment will be found for 
all. 

In conclusion, we thank onr 
friends for our past successes, and 
trust they will also let this go on 
record as a " hummer." Wo are, 
Respectfully-, 

The Ccmmittbb. 

P. S — For further particulars ad- 
dress the Pas-a-PAs CMub, Handel 
Hall, (!hicago. 



Miss J. MoK. Campliell, who has been 
vIsltinK relatlvod in Ijewls Centre, ()., re- 
turned to Ann Arbor, Mloh. 

After the Ilepuhllcan niot^tlnK at Coojier 
Union, on November nth, Messrs. Frank 
II. Thom|)son and W. H. Abrams were con- 
ducted throiiKli "f'lilnntown " by a Central 
Offlcc detective 

Miss Lucy (ireetip, with her father, 
Hor!»ert Wilbur Greene. President of the 
National Music Teachers' Asauclatlon, spent 
two days at Hmlth Kerry and Ilolyoke, 
Maas., recently. 



NEW YORK. 



The First Entertainment 
of Winter. 



NEARLY TWO HUNDRED 
THERE. 



It was the New York Deaf- 
Mutes' Club's Second An- 
nual Entertainment and Re- 
ception. — The News of the 
Week. 



Tlieo. I. Lounsbury's iiddress Ih iOS Kast 
5«th Sti-eet, New York City. 



T\w New York Doaf-Miito's Club 
I'nlnrtaiiiinont and rccoption on 
TliHiiksgiving ovonitiK, November 
33d, was quite woll atleiidcd by a 
hundred anfl s<;v('nty-five persons, 
althouKli tlie fair sex was greatly in 
the minority, but those particiiJiit- 
inf? evidently (>n joyed themselves, 
and ii, was nearly three o'clock in 
the mornin^f when the last person 
loft the hall. 

Although Central I'ark Dancing 
Hall is not a first-class place, yet it 
was adequately suited to the occa- 
sion, and the event passed off with 
all potent to such affairs. 

The entertainment preceding tlie 
dance was quite amusing, especial- 
ly for the younger eleiiuMit. The 
plays were illustrated ant'ciiotes, 
lieginning with a love story, in 
which a fortune comes to the young 
lover and resulting in matriuu)ny. 
Martin Glynn, Herman Heck, VV. 
F. Long and H. Lamm, w<'re l\m 
actors. In the next act the anti- 
quated tooth-pulling scenes is gone 
through, the molar being the size 
of a large carrot. Henry IJettels 
was the victim, R. McVea his 
comi)anion and coaxer, and A. 
McL. IJaxter, the dentist. The 
latter used frrutches, the result of a 
fall a few days previous, but many 
thought It was merely a stage af- 
fair. 

McVea, Lamm, F'rinsinzing, 
Taylor, and (illynn, then gave a 
barber shop scene, where the lather 
and razor made the audience f(u'l 
like Lillipufans. A hearing gc^nfle- 
man then "(xhibited his d(!Xt«Mity in 
magic tricks, which was very good, 
but not a long drawn out and mys- 
tifying treat. 

There were not a hundred seated 
when tli(» curtain first went up, l)utr 
the hall grnduiiliy filled, until mid- 
night, when the ticket-taker in- 
formed me that one hundi-<Ml and 
sixty-one tickets ha<l bcuMi taken 
in. Dancing commenced on a floor 
above at about eleven o'clock, with 
Joseph J. (/ar<*y as musical direc- 
tor, while Hugh CV»nley Hcnvard act- 
ed as floor manager, with llai)py 
•Terry Hayes as assistant, and a 
floor committee consisting of Henry 
Beck, Henry Prinsinzing, Frank 
Turner, T. E. Taplin and U. H. 
McVea, and a rec(«ption committee 
of Samuel Cox, II. Probst, W. F. 
Long, W. B. Taylor, J. .L McEvoy. 

Th(^ dancing pr()<reoded smoothly 
with i)lonty of room for each set, 
and only had tlu^ro been mort* 
ladies then* would have been tnore 
happy gentlemen for it is owing to 
this that it began to wane oven be- 
fore one o'clock, and after this only 
a few couples of wallzers wen* to be 
seen. The day had b(>en rainy and 
this probably arcounts for the scar- 
city of females ; but then there was 
the inducement of the moiTow be- 
ing a holiday. 

The assemblage was <'om posed 
raaitily of the youth, so very f<>w of 
the old familiars being noticeable, 
but withal it was an affair of which 
the club (!antu)t. feel ashamed, and 
they are to be cre<lited with coming 
out on the safe side financially, 
aided greatly by the issuance of a 
souvenir journal containing nenrly 
a hundnul dollars worth of ad- 
vertisements, ^riie eommitli^e ar- 
ranging the affair were : Henry 
Bettles, A. Baxter, W. L. Bowers, 
M, Olynn and H. Lamm. The of- 
ficers of the club are : James F. 
Britt, President ; J. L. Hayes, lle- 
coiding Sec^retary ; F. Turner, Cor- 
responding Secretary ; II. Bettels, 
Treasurer; W. Taylor, S«M'geant-at- 
Anns ; and A. McL. Baxter, M. 
Glynn and W. P. Long and the 
above f)fTicers composing the Execu- 
tive ('ominittee. Of thos<> prosenl, 
tho following is as coiiiplefe a list 
as was possible to obtain. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bettels, .Mr. and 
Mrs. (ieo. M. Taggard, Mr. and 
Mrs. Max Miller, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles McManus, Misses, Ida Van 
Ness, llav Fenalli, Louise Kummer, 
Lillici Newman, Mary Long, Nellie 
Long, Laura Mrink, Ilaltie Nixon, 
Ruth llirchkind, Ethel Perry, Sadit* 
Kelly, Uette tJreenberg, Katie 
Walsh, Bertha Spahn, Emma Cad- 
dy, ('hrist.(*iiah Doyle, Leiuv 
Burk(», of New Haven, Conn., Mr. 
Isaac P. Beach, of Branfotd, (^onn., 
Gilbert Marshall, of Bridge])ort, 
(!onn., Leslie Marshall Jr, of Port- 
chesfer, N. Y., J. Wurdemann, of 
Washinjrton, I). C, John Muth, of 
Hartford, Conn., E<lward Iline, of 
Watori)ury, Conn., P. F. Williams, 
of Bran ford, Conn. 



M(*ssrs. E. A. Hodgson, J. F. 
O'Brien, 1. N. Sopor, S. Hirsch, A. 
Ekartd, Vincent Keely, J. B. Gass, 
Win. Eltrieh, J. Toohey, T. S. 
Rose, P. F. Rodington, S. Fran- 
kenluMui, H. S. Anderson, B. Den- 
nison, Jules Maria, J. H. Goor, 
W. C. Flanagan, John Ward, II. 
Dickerson, John Lloyd, H. Elkiu, 
F. Simonson, B. Stoin, Paul Kees, 
.John Black, S. Frank, Frank A. 
Brown, Wm. Deegan, S. Goui- 
precht, Lyman H. Metzger, .lolin 
Buckley, Chas. Rumpf, Richard 
Salmon, J. B. Liwrencie, Solomon 
B'lttenheim, Jacob Scharlin, Kohl- 
man, Thomas Godfrey, James Ilig- 
gins, T. W. llaitrht, R. Zervvich, 
Chas. J. Sanford, Owen Healy, M. 
W. Loew, William Konkel, Joseph 
Youngs, Peter Kiernan, J. Malloy, 
11. Scharf, Henry Zorn, R. E. May- 
nard, Wm. Panzer. 

There wore s<)veral hearing per- 
sons, who left shortly after the en- 
tertainment. There were other 
scenes that I'night best not be men- 
tioned, for no ball itj free from them 
so long as a bar is a part of every 
ball, and the society giving the 
entertainment is powerless to pre- 
vent it, and all they can do is to 
fire the turbulent person or persons. 

Next Sunday, December 4th, tho 
first services in the new St. Ann's 
(!hurch will be held. 

Next; Saturday, December ;Jd, the 
League of Elect Surds meet. 

A. L. Pacli acts as press agent 
for tho Third Avenue Theatre, but 
only puts in his time evenings. 

Whew ! How the i)lizznrd must 
delight J. l\ O'Brien of Harlem. 
Snow, milk and sugar by the ban el. 

The newly-formed deaf-mutos' 
basketball team, of Greater New 
York, journeyed to Trenton, N. J., 
last Tuesday, and mot the strong 
Trenton Y. M. C. A. team in tlieir 
gymiiawium. From tl)e outset, the 
(leaf-mutes were oult-lassed, and 
only J. Avens showed up to any 
advantage. The s<!ore was 88 to fi 
in favor of Trenton. The deaf 
team was composed of R. McVea, 
right forward ; 11. Lamm, left for- 
ward ; J. Avens, centie ; E. Moes- 
lein, left guard ; W. 15. Taylor, 
right guard. After the game, the 
deaf visitors were treated to a 
feast, and arrived home at a late 
hour through the heavy snow 
storm. 

Tho success of the cheekier tour- 
nament of a year or so ago, which 
w.is won by the Newark Society, 
has inspired that club to announce 
that they will soon start another 
tournament. ITnlike the previous 
one, whi(di was for clubs only, tliis 
one will be ()|)en to individuals, 
and all the games are to be [dayod 
at the Newark Society's rooms, on 
Broiid Street, Newark, N. J. The 
whole receipts will go towards 
prizes, and an admission fee of I fi 
cents will likely b<« charged to 
Tueet such an end. The d;ite of 
starling and full particulars will be 
given later. 

Those deaf people, who were dis- 
ai>pointed over the right agi* of 
tlu(ir Thanksgiving turkey, will do 
well to consult Max Miller, if they 
contemplate having turkey for 
CMirislmas. Max is up-to-date in 
select lug this fowl at the mark<*t, 
and gained his experience while 
his father was a butcher. 

Ike Hrockman has a new "dog" 
at his home. The devil of the 
printing shop made Ikt* a present 
of it. It was so lai-ge that Ike was 
put off the cars six times with a 
polite transfer ticket before he was 
able to reach his home with the 
<log. On the I'ourth transfer, Ike 
f('lt like throwing it in the river. 

J. Wurdemann, of Washington, 
D. C, has been in town for a week 
f(H' sightseeing. 

.lohn Muth, of Hartford, Conn., 
was in the citv for four days, call- 
ing on friends here and across the 
bridge. 



Micnv'icicM roK ifti^Ar.miJXiCM. 



DKCKMBKR 4TH, HKOOND SUNDAY IN 
ADVENT, 3 P.M. 



St. 



Ann's Church for Doaf-Mntes, 
M8ih Street, West of Amster- 
<lam Aveiuii', New York. The 
Holy Communion will be cele- 
br/ited. Services in Brooklyn, 
Newark and Yon kcrs, omitted 
on that day. 



The '20t,h Annivcu-sary of the (Muireli 
Mission to Deaf-Miifes will be 
in St. 'Thomas' Church. Fifth 
Avonrti^ and 53d Sli-eet, on 
Sunday, December 18lh, at + 
P.M. The service in St. Ann's 
(Church will be tunitted that 
afternoon. 



CHICAGO. 



Synopsis of Anotlier In- 
teresting Lecture. 



WARS- PAST AND 
PRESENT." 



A FortniRhi's Gleanings. 



[News ttpms for this column may bo Hen t 
to .laini's Irwin SimKoni, Money Clrder 
l)iviHOii, C;tiieHKO Post Odlce. J 



St. 



Ann's Chui-ch for Deaf-Mntes 
will be cons<*cratedb>' the Bish- 
op of New V'ork, on Monday (St. 
St(^|)hen'H Day), December 2()th, 

lit 10 :i() A.M. 



Mr. Jolin WeKoroth (iierl liint .Tnly. He 
left hlH Hlster'K homt^ imd Imn not been ween 
nlnee. Senreli whh iniule for liU where 
nlioiilN null it WHS found tliat he diod some, 
where and Is liollevwi to have been l)urtod 
in Potter's Held. 1I« whs aKed 74 years and 
was an old fanwood Mraduate, Ho leaves 
a wife and no children. His wife was in. 
formed of the Had nndtng of her liiisl>aud 
recently 

Over a hundred tickets for the (iraud Kes- 
tlviil of the (iuild of Hilent Workers have 
alri'udy been sold. 'I lie eomniittiee re- 
<luestH donations of cako for tho event 
which will be gratefully acknowledged. 



I do not know whether I should 
apolojrizo to the readers of the 
.loURNAL forgiving them the sy- 
nopsis of another lecture. Maybe 
the growl(>r is abroad, who kicks at 
my habit, but I hope there are 
more symi)athizers than growlers, 
more optimists than pessimists, 
more liojie tlmn despair in the 
world. Thus far, tho silent people 
of t'hicairo have boon lucky in 
listening to leeturns of a varied 
character. They had lectures on 
"Al.iskii," by Mr. VVeller, who 
roughed it out there, on " Education 
and Citizenship," by Prof. Haskins, 
late candidate for Superintendent 
of Public Instruction on th(> P«o- 
p'e's ticket, and on " Why we 
J.,augh," by Mr. J. S. Long. If my 
altemi)ts to " extend " tho lectures 
through the medium of the JouK- 
NAL to more peoi)le .still is appreci- 
ated, then I'll f»H>l iMU'onrHged to 
l;ike down notes of such lectures 
and round them out with the aid 
of a dictionary on my right hand, 
and other books of reference on 
my tfible. Kickers will please 
nolo that a. (torresp )ndent's wriliui: 
must be miule up of a vnriety of 
topics. Pait of it must interest 
rea<li'rs locally, and part outside 
parties. Out here, we care little 
what is going on among people in 
a distant city, but we would be in- 
tercvsted to hear that Prof. Fox ha<l 
given a lecture' in Brook lyn on t.h(> 
late war, as it. was a subject of 
more than local importance, and it 
is to be regrotled that no corre- 
spondent followed him .jieross the 
river to give us a column or two of 
it. Two or even three columns of 
football, of bucking the centre, 
swift end runs aided bv interfer- 
ence, and spectncular kicking, would 
interest the iithletes only, l»ut the 
same amount of spac<' devoted to 
the lecture of a Professor would 
have n largi'r circle of readers. 

Mr. James E Gallaher an- 
nounced as his subject for the 
evening, to a well selected audience, 
viz: " Wiirs —Past and Present." 
Being a forcible sign-maker, he 
mufio Ih^ suliject a nu)8t interesting 
one, and the matter and manner of 
delivery compared favorably 
with the other ones. Recent events 
have impressed us with the fad 
that we ar<> rai)idlv tlevelo])ing'into 
a. military nation with a tendency 
to grow ;inil expand, we are getting 
rid of the hermit crns'tacea that 
has enveloped us. The policy of 
self-i>reseivation in the early stages 
of development demanded the life 
of a hermit, but "times are 
changed, ajid we change with 
them." The policy of expansion is 
in consequence of the logic of 
««vents. Duty guides destiny. 
Nothing is calculated to impress 
the mind of the direction that the 
logic of events is tr<>ading, than in 
appropriation in Congi'css for 50(H) 
sailors and fiH new war vessels. 
This may have be<m taken bj' the 
aggression of Russia, and of her 
suspected attempt at domitmtion of 
the world. The taking pos,session 
of Hawaii and the Philippine isl- 
ands are btit steps towards check- 
ing Russia's game, while the Al- 
liance with England is implied. 

Tho Romans at first recruited 
their armies from criminals and 
debtors, hut as time went on, be- 
gan t(» select the best citizens for 
her soldiery. Napoh>on established 
a system, wheieby only the able- 
bodied, ami those fre(> from physi- 
cal defects, could serve. It has 
been copied everywhere. There is 
a change of sentiment regarding 
tlie useless sacrifice of lives. Gen. 
Shaft(>r so conducted the campaign 
around S.antiago as to save tlw 
lives of the soldiers under him, 
and it is the policy now-a-days. 
The general who wins a battle 
without sacrificing but few lives, 
is a top notch strategist. 

History gives us Frederick the 
<ii*eat, Peter the (ireat, and others. 
No one calls Washimrton the 
(4reat, but it does not necessarily 
imply that he suffers by it. He 
stands on the jiodal of greatness 
second to none either in statesman- 
ship oi' military genius. The 
strategy he exhibited in lighting 
bonltres on Manhattan Island, de- 
ceiving .the British and smldenly 
<lecamping to Yorktown, whore 
Cornwallis was (Mptuied, is a strik- 
ing instance of the daring resources 
of his mind. 

Napoleon's cami)aign against 
Moscow, and its disastrous lesults, 
was given iu pantomimic style, as 
also was Caesar's daring cro.xsing 
of the Rubicon and the precipi- 
tating t)f war on Home itself. 

The attemi)t of Napoleon III. to 
ad<l the lustre of military glory to 



his name precipitated a row 
with Germany, ever bristling with 
bayonets, and his downfall has 
furnished history with a grand ob- 
ject lesson of tho vanity of its 
pursuit. 

There is no denying that liero- 
worship ever fills tho human 
breast. One has <mly to look at 
Roosevelt, sweeping New York 
State for Governor. Fresh from 
San Juan, his march has been ir- 
resistible. He never wou!d have 
been elected but for tho military 
eclat surrounding his name. The 
kissing of Ilobson was only a jirac- 
tical (lemonstrati(m of tlu^ feminine 
admiration for war-heroes. 

Generous apj)lauso greetetl the 
lecturer at the dose, and compli- 
mentary remarks were made by 
Messrs. Hasenstab, Rogonsburg and 
Dougherty. 

Messrs. Green and Taylor, of 
M.ittoon, III., were visiti»rs at the 
Church Sunday. Thej' are both 
job printers, while the latter pla\s 
iiall with the Mattoon team (a semi- 
professional one). He is a crack- 
inggood pitcher, and is known as 
"the Teiror" around there. He 
has iiitohed agsMust the St. Louis 
Browns, Detroit and Indianapolis 
teams. 

Mr. Wayrfian is getting the ban- 
quet foi Dec. lOtli ready. Sara- 
toga Hotel has been selected, and 
members of the club wanting plates 
for themselves and wives should 
order tickets before Dec. 5th, as 
none will be accepted after that. 

-Miss LotitiaG. Gallaher is taking 
lessons in vocal culture in tlie 
Baltka Musical Academy in Handel 
Hall. She is a member of the 
Choir of Campbell Park Church. 

Rev. Mr. Mann held services in 
the morning and evening at Trinity 
CMiureh. For the afleinoon he re- 
lated the story of Zacharias, the 
prophet, who was made mute liy 
the Lord for refusing to believe 
that a son could l)e begotten of a 
woman of eighty, but his powers of 
speech were nistoi'ed when he wrote 
in Iltdirew that " His name shall 
be John." From the line sprang 
Christ. The second part related to 
irelrowe. We all love and admire 
irreat men for their kind deeds. A 
boy was found on the streets crying 
by a "gentleman" years ago 
Inquiries elicited the fact that he 
had a widowed mother on a sick 
lied. He gave him money, and as 
the boy dashed foi a drugstore tlu' 
"gentleman" made forthehou.se. 
The latch string was out, and in re- 
ponse to the feeble " C^me in," he 
entered the room. Satisfied of her 
condition h" wrote on a |>ie(;e of 
paper and left. The woman was 
doubly amazed when the paper 
was made out as a clieck for .£.'>() 
!ind l)eaiing tlie name of Geon/e 
\V'ishin<ito>'- 1'"'^ ""r latch-strings 
open for the( Saviour to walk in. 
lie will prove a friend in need 
indeed. 

Rev. Mr. Cloml was here on 
Thanksgiving, but <lid not stop to 
give services with Mr. Mann as ex- 
pected. He was oil a business trip 

.lohn Sehmitzand Alma Eva Beh 
well' united in marriage by Rev. P. 
.1. Ilasonstab, at 12(i De.irhorn Ave , 
on Wednesday noon, November 
'I'M, in the presence of relatives 
and friends, among the former be- 
ing an aunt and niece from Cleve- 
laiKl. Mr. Rood read orally for the 
minister. The groom was arrayed 
ill a full-dress suit and the bride in 
cream albatross, with traiiitrimmed 
with r«^al lace. He received his 
education in tho or.il schools of 
Germany and is a lithographic en- 
graver by profession. 

Mrs. Codman is in mourning 
her father, who dieii recently. 

Then' will be an I'lection of 
fleers the 3d of December, and 
membeis should turn out, especially 
when it will be known whiT'li side 
has won. The Reds or Bhtes Kacli 
side has something up in its sleevi'. 

Your correspondent saw Chicago 
go down before Michigan in the 
Thanksgiving, game of football. 
It was a hard g.iine for the veter- 
vans to lo.se. The Western (.'ham- 
pionship flag will float at Ann 
Arbor, for a year at least. 

The Gallaudot Alumni, living in 
Cliic.tgo, are much pleased to hear 
of the football te.ini winning the 
ch.impionship, and esjx'cially from 
.lolins Hopkins, their hoodoo for 
many years. 

Mrs. Holmes, of Batavia, 111., is 
visiting Mrs. Ura<il(>y. of Pullman. 

Rev. Mr. lla.senotAb's text for his 
sermon was Hebrews 13: 14 — " For 
here we have no (Mntinuing city 
but wo seek one to come." 
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OLD TIMES IN AMERICA. 



Well-Gotten-Up Play in 
Pantomime -- 1 he News as 
Usual Faithfully Reported. 



INew item.s for tlii.s cohiniu may W, sent 
lo our Ohio News Bur.-au, care of Mr. A. li. 
Uroener, 9113 Franklin Ave., Columbus, O.] 



Thanksgiving Day '98 is uHml)er- 
ed among the past, and has rrii- 
•loubtedly left its impress upon the 
school children of this institution, 
and at least it should. 

The day w.is »s fi'ie a one as one 
could wish for on such an.occasion, 
— lovely sunshine, cri-^p cold air 

Tho Thanksgiving service was 
given by Superintendent Jones and 
Principal Patterson. This was in- 
terspersed with songs in concert, 
scriptural readings and addresses. 
Three of the young ladies— Misses 
Beer, McFadden and Jaiisen — recit- 
ed in graceful signs the hymn, "A 
Song of Thanksgiving." After 
chapel, a physical contest took 
place on the grounds between the 
.\lerts and a picked team comiiosed 
of soldiers and college boys, and 
better known as Battery II. Not- 
withstaiidi:.g the little practice our 
hoys had, owing to the bad condi- 
ti(m of the grounds, they put up a 
number one game, iu fact the most 
magnificent of vhe season. Their 
opponents were all heavy men. and 
yet they were unable to .secure a 
touchdown, owing to the dexterity 
of the mutes. Several times the 
Alerts had the ball within a few- 
yards of- their opponents' iroal, liut 
lost the ball by fumbles and downs, 
and liut for these, the score would 
have been much higher. Only 20- 
niinule halves were playeil, and 
when ended, the resr.lt was (i to 
in favor of the Alerts. 

The feasting i»ai"t of the day wa." 
announced at 12:30. The dining- 
room never looked more beautiful 
than on this occasion, with its 
snowy white table-cloth, sparkling 
tunibh'fs with Chinese napkins 
sticking out of them ; a flower at 
each plate, and all uixler gaslight. 
Certainly this attractive sight only 
heightened the appetite of the 4(50 
children for the menu provided for 
tho occasion. And, here, it is: 
Roast turkey, dressing and gravy, 
mashed pota oes, green peas, eel 
ery, pickles, cranberry sauce, 
pumpkin pie, bread, butter, syrup 
and coffee. It is safe to say none 
left the table with appetite unsatis- 
fied. 

There was no social in tlie after- 
noon, as has Ix'en customary in the 
past for Some years. 

The entertaining, or theatrical 
part of the day, was in charge of a 
conimitteo of teachers, which ni-e- 
pared the following as a fitting 
finale of the day's remembraner, ,ind 
was especially pleasing to the 
younger portion of the childn'n, 
who never grow weary whey the 
red man fofms pait of a play : 

OLD TIME.S IN AMERICA. 
I.— Pantomime. 
saving John Smith. Two 



two, and placing her name therein. 
The boxes were sold only to gentle- 
men, none for less than twenty-five 
cents, and the name of the lady he 
found therein shared the contents 
with him. Some of the boxes were 
auctioned, and there was a spirited 
bidding on several. One brought 
$1, and the gentleman on opening 
it, found tiiat his wife had put up 
thelunch in it. Some of the boys in 
making the selection of a box found 
therein the name of a lady different 
from what they had anticipated, 
and that is where the fun came in. 
However, the lunches were all fine, 
and no one made complaint on that 
score. All in all, the party wasone 
of tho best of the season, and the 
society is now richerby ten dol- 
lars. Coffee was served to all who 
desired, it at the society's expense. 

The Alerts played their second 
game of the season last Saturday 
afternoon. 

Twenty-five and twenty-minute 
halv<'S were played, and tho tfame 
decided the championship between 
the two teams. The C. A. C. were 
clearly outplayed. Alert.s IS, C. 
A. C, 0. 

The line up of the two teams was 
as follows : 



Left End. Hatton 

Lefe Guard. Biddle 

lA'ft Tackle, Shauglmessy 



ALKRT8. POSITIONS. (. .\. r 

E. Hedges 
.7. Adelson 

Colson , „ 

A. Van, Enion Centre, "O'Neifl 

\V. Wilds RiRht Guard, Perkins 

,1. Hrochak Rijjht Tackle. Enright 

.1. Winemiller RiKlit End, IJrigRs 

W. Alb<'rt Quarter H.-ick. Murphy 

Holmes Martin U'ft Half Hack, Miller 

Krull RiRht Half Back, Mangeu 

1). Whitehead Capt, Full Back, Cott 

Touchdowns— John Brochak, J. Kn dl 1 
Kicked Gimls-Knell (21, AllxTtl. Referee 
— \V. H. Zorn. Umpire— Wilson. Time- 
keeiwr — Beckert. Linesmen— Neutzlinf; 
an<i Rose. 

Among the deaf visitors here 
Thanksiiiving day were Messrs. 
(Toldsmifh and Alonzo Kingry, of 
Grove City; George Robey, of 
Carroll County ; John Mott, of 
Worthington ; Mrs. Coontz, of 
Commercial Point ; and Mrs Vau- 
devier from the Home. 

Mr. and Mrs. B. O. Spraguo have 
made their home in this city for 
the present. Mr. Sprague has 
been up at the Home for several 
days assistiuji in buihling achicken 
house. It will be about forty feet 
long and will be of tho latest im- 
proved character. Superinten- 
dent Byers has a fine flock of Ply- 
mouth Rocks, and proposes to do a 
thriving business in the poultiy 
business for the beuelit of the 
lIoiiK', and he will get there too, for 
he is interested in the work. 
' People getting up this morning 
found the ground covered with 
snow to the depth of half an inch. 
This is the first fall of the beauti- 
ful of any consec^uenee this season 
hereabouts. 

Nov. -Hk '!)S. .\, B. <;. 
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The deaf people of Tioy and 
Albany and vicinity, are cottlially 
invited to a special service in me- 
moiy of Thomas Hopkins Gallaudel, 
which will be held at St. Paul's 
Church, Albany, at 7 ::10 P.M., on 
Thuixbiy, December 16th. It is 
expected that the Rev. Dr. Gal- 
laudel and the Messrs. Mann, 
Koehler, and Danzter, will he pre- 
siMit and make addrt\sses. Aftei 
the si'vice a reception will be held 
at the rectory adjoining the churi'h, 
to which all deaf people are very 
CiU'dially invited. 

The ordination of Mr. 11 \ :>n 
Alien to the Diaoonate will take 
place in the Cathedral of All 
Saints, Albany, at 10 A M., on 
Friday, December l«th. The at- 
tendance of tho -deaf is earnestly 
requested. 



U.— iNPi.KN Customs. 

ScKNF. I.— Indian Games. 
SCKNK 'i. — Indian War. Black i'«. Red. 
Attack piMiwsed. Medicine man consult- 
oil. Answer favorable. War dance. 

ScKSK 3. — Red Indians in camp. Black 
spies. Red8arouse<l. Resist attack. Black 
defeated. Great losses. Medicineman n\y- 
peara. Chides Rids. Resurrects dead In- 
dians. Advi.sca peace .-inil friendship. 
I'ipe of peace 

III.— Puritan Iamua. 

Act I. — ScknkI. Great lystress. Qrnnd- 
inotlier lonjfs for Old England. Family 
tries to comfort her. Children cry for food 
Go out nuttina. Childivu hurry in. 
Baskets empty. Tell of attack hy Indian 
girls. Eather noes out with" them. 
Si'KNK i. father and children nutting. 
Indian girls stone them. ScEKK !1. («>od 
Indian offers com. Tells of Indian plot. 
Father arranges defen.se. 

ACT II.— ScKNK I . Father tells his folks 
to stay iu the house. Men come in to help 
guard them. ScRNK'i. Indians att«ck 
Whites. New champion helps Whites. 
Whites tx'at Indi ns carry olt their dead. 
.ScKNK a. Eather returns and reports 
victory. Friends come in. Greneral jolli- 
fication. 

IV.— A Bktter Way 

Penn meets Indians. ProjMse friendship. 
Otters to pay for their land, 8ome In- 
dians object. Others consent v ''^-t nil 
agree. Treaty signed. 

StMiie sixty pupils were remem- 
bered by friends at home by receiv- 
ing boxes containing good things 
for the inner man. 

That was a delightful affair at 
the home of Mrs. A. B. (ireener 
Saliirilay evening last. We mean 
tin? box party given by the sectm<l 
division of the Ladies' Aid Society. 
A larger r<Miin should be selected 
by the ladi"s, when they give par- 
ties of this kind. It wouUl in- 
crease the attendance as well as 
swell their receipt.s, we think. But 
to the party, some sixty or moi-e 
persons attended it, aiid the first 
part of tho evening was devoted to 
target shooting and puzzles. Then 
came the sale of boxes. Tlier«\ the 
ladies ha<l filled up with fine and 
toothsome lunches, each lady fill- 
ing a box with sufficient lunch for 



It is our meet and bounden duty, 
and to those who understaiul it 
rightly, it is moreover a privilejre, 
to give thanks at all times and in 
all pbu'cs, but Thanksjiiving Day 
has been set apart as a special day 
of rejoicing and praise for the bless- 
ings and mercies of the year. 

Or, it may be, for the special 
benefit of the worldly inclined in- 
dividual, who being either too busy 
or forgetftil, or perch.i nee careless, 
never thinks to give thanks during 
any of the other 364 days of the 
year. 

Thanksgiving Day comes amid 
the golden pomp of autumn, when 
nature has been despoiled of every I 
charm, and the year's harvestings 
Jwvve been stored away. Then is 
the sejvson for the assembling to- 
gether of the family circle, and the 
drawing closer again of affectionate 
hearts which tho gay pomp of 
worldly pleasures and added cares 
is continually endeavoring to severe. 
It summons back the children 
who have launched forth in life 
and been drifting farther and 
farther apart, once more to assemble 
about the paternal hearth, there to 
grow young and loving again among 
the plessant memories of childhood. 
How many of them looking back 
over the long vista of years, would 
fain repeat with the poet, "O, 
make me a child again, just for to- 
night." 

As the family ciiele 'gathers 
around the festive board, hearts 
grow warm again and kindle anew 
with love, as frieiuls and kindretl 
aiv united once more " in a fcMst of 
reason and flow of soul." 

The table is graced wim more 
than oi-dinary festivity, and every- 
one seems to vie with everyone else, 
who shall talk the most, tell the 
longest stories and be the merriest 
and most agn'cable. The j>icture 
of the family party seated around 
the festal board seems like a sort of 
Shakspeare's '* Seven Ages of Man," 
dramatized in real life, — a litth' 
changed to be sure, to conform to 
modern iileas, but still the seven 
ages. At first the infant, a perfect 
ciierub of sweetness antl innocence, 
the pet and idol of everyone from 
giandfather down ; then the school- 
boy, romping and laughing in imp- 
ish glee, glad that for once he is 
not compelled to creep unwillingly 
to school ; then the lover, full of 
love's young dream, with smiles 
and sighs for the favored one of his 
affections; and the soldier, thrice 
welcome, with all the glory and 
honor of the late war upon him ; the 
I middle-aged father and mother 



proud and pleased at having all 
their dear ones at home again ; the 
grandparents hale and hearty still, 
but to whom the evening of life is 
drawing near: the sixth age shifts 
and we see an aged couple, whose 
wrinkled faces seem the legacy of a 
noble and refined spirit, purified by 
suffering and sorrow; who have 
survived all the vicissitudes of life 
and are only waiting for the sum- 
mons home. 

They bow their heads and their 
lips utter that hallowed prayer of 
Thanksgiving, breathed forth from 
full hearts: — " For life and health 
and strength and manifold other 
bles.sing8, the Lord make us truly 
thankful". And so ends the play. 
The reader must not infer that 
this is a picture of our ow n Thanks- 
giving) Oh, blef-syon, no! but simply 
a creation of one's fancy, for ours is 
Viut a little world, in which we live 
and move and have our being, and 
we spent the past Thanksgiving iu 
an unusually quiet manner. 

There was the dinner to be sure, 
up to the usual standard, but only 
two generations of the family par- 
take of it, and the Sunday dress and 
Sunday sensations made it seem all 
the more lik<' a quiet $abt>ath daj', 
instead of a holiday that comes but 
once in the year. 

Mr. Will Hunt, of South Bend, 
was the victim of a surprise party 
in honor of his natal day. Thanks- 
giving evening. The affair was en- 
gineered by Messrs. Keller and 
Cope, and from the favorable report 
received, it was a very brilliant 
event in South Bend deaf circles. 
About twenty deaf were present and 
nearly as many more invited who 
could not attend. Games and 
delicious i-efreshmonts were the 
principal features of the party, and 
those present speak highly of the 
entertaining abilities of the South 
Bond deaf. Sorry we were unable 
to participate in the festivities, as 
it would have proven a rare treat 
to us. The invitations to the party 
were very unique an<l rather comi- 
cal, the cards having engraved 
thereon a picture of a huge chunk 
of cheese with a tiny mouse seated 
on top who was inviting another 
one to "come to my party." 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Whitmore and 
Miss Mabel Connor, of liaporte, 
spent Thanksgiving at South Bend 
and attended the party. Mr. Whit- 
more and Miss Connor returned 
home the following day, but Mrs. 
Whitmore will visit at Mishawaka 
for a week or so. 

Mr. and Mrs. William Garwood, 
of Westville, ate their "thank tur- 
key" with relatives at Mishawaka, 
and Mrs. Garwood will remain there 
for a month's visit. .In the mean- 
while Mr. Garwood will play at 
keeping " bachelor 's hall" agftin. 

Miss Daisy Hostetler, of Michigan 
City, attended services at Laporte 
on the 26th, and remained until 
Wednesday with Mis« Mabel Con- 
nor anil other friends. 

Mrs. Alex. Fedenburg and Mrs. 
Dolph, of Westville, were present at 
the Laporte service, November 2Gth. 
Mrs. Dolph was educated at the 
Michigan school, and is married to 
a hearing man. 

Rev. Hasenstab preachetl a most 
excellent sermon at the I/aporte 
Mis.sion, November 26th, taking 
for his text I. Thessalonians 5 : 18. 
— " In everything give thanks, for 
this is the will of Goil in Jesus con- 
cerninu you " Only nine deaf per- 
sons braved the severe weather, but 
felt it was well worth coming many 
miles to attend such an interesting 
meeting. 

November has for the most part 
been favored with the fairest of 
autumn leather, but Thanksgiving 
day ushered in the beginning of 
winter, and now we may look for- 
ward with delightful anticipations 
to one of the gayest sports of the 
.season, sleighing. liVhen it comes 
to that, we are right in it. 

And now heigh ho! for Christmas! 



Nov. 27 '98. 
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in the 
AUtnny 
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Sunday, Okokmbkr 4th. 

lO.SO A.M., St. Punl's, Troy. Morning 
Prayer. 

3 P.M., St. Pftul's. AllMiny. ETsning Pray- 
er. 



Sunday, December iith. 
A.M., St. Paul's, Troy. Morning 

BTenlng 



10.80 

Prayer. 
3 P.M., St. George's, Schenectady. 

Prayer. 



Thitksday, December iSth. 

T.80 r.M , St. Paul's, Albany. Gallaudat 
Memorial Service. 

Friday, December IStb. 

10 a.m., Cathe<lral of All Saints, Albany. 
Ordination. 

Sunday, December 18th. 

8 P.M., St. John's, Johnstown. KyeBtng 

Prayer. 
7.80 P.M , St. Ann's, Amsterdam. ETening 

Prayer. 

Sunday, December 3Sth. 

St. Paul's, Troy. Morning 

...r. Ai>,.,_^ i-'.f-ning Pray- 



10.80 A.m., 
Praver. 

8 p.m.. ilt ' 
er. 



Lay-M itHonawy. 



On Novemlwr 17th the 1 nre A 

Carpet CK>inimny, at 401 -i attan 

Avenue, cor. Java Street, Oreenpoint, 
HrcK>klyn. N. Y., was destroy e<l by flr«, 
Mr. Joseph Schrietier, br»>ther-in-law of 
Mrs. Henrv Schanck. of furkev. N. J.. Was 
the owner 
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ADVENTURB OF A MAK WHO FOUND 
F IN AN EAST INDIAN 
. WITH A BAG OF RUPEES 
AND A DISHONEST SERVANT. 

By J. C. PitBUm, I. C. 8. 

" I flon't know that I have ever 
m<!t H fiill-bloK»ome<l yogi in all my 
yearw in India. Ouo liastoconie to 
America to find out the wonders 
uid mysteries of theosopby, Uut 
I have seen performances of Indian 
jikirs quite as inexplicable as any- 
thing I have hoard of the Mahat- 
m>w. There was one in particular 
in wlii(!h I was concerned — a mat- 
ter of wome 20 years ago. It had a 
tragedy in it and somethings whieh 
neither you nor lean explain. You 
tinderstand, no doubt, what an In- 
dian fakir is — a man of the Brah- 
tninical taith who devotes his life to 
communion with the Hind(Kj gods. 
Thr'iii<ih prayer and contemplation 
a siding of an ascetic life 

tti -! attain powers that seem 

miraculous to the Western mini. 

" The fakir that I am to tell yon 
itioutcame one afternoon to Archie 
lie Ivon'.s banjfalow, near Charporc, 
where I had been staying for a few 
d: ng a round of ins[)eci ion. 

iJ. . old, brown-skinned man, 

with a long, intellectual face, and 
hair and beard snowy white. A 
vaistcloth, turban and sandals, 
vere all he wore, and the rest of his 
\i.sil)Ie belongings consisted of a 
prayer mat, a hubble-bubble, or 
native water pipe, and an earthen 
bowl from which he ate his food. 
He spread his mat in the middle of 
the com{>ound, seated himself cross 
legged upon it and began to take 
tinsel balls from somewhere — from 
the mat, it seemed, although none 
could be seen upon it— and to 
throw them one by one up inUj the 
air. Each one, as he threw it, 
went sailing up, until it was out of 
sight, and none of them caine 
down. Then be did the boy and 
ladder and the mango tree trick in 
a manner that ithowed he was a 
fakir of no common order. 

"Then he tw>k a hollow reed, 
fasiiioiied it irito a sort of pipe and 
W'lii round in the compound and on 
the outside of the bungalow, play- 
ing a weird tune. Presently a «>- 
bra P'>ked it« head out from a hole 
in (he wall, its body followed, and 
tli<! serpent came to the ground and 
gl.ded along after the fakir. Sof>n 
another cobra crawled out of the 
grass and followed the sound of the 
pipe. When the fakir stayed his 
8te()S the snakes stopf>e4l, and as he 
played on the reed they reared 
their hooded hea-lsfrom the grf)und, 
and their 1) d to and fro 

as if they »• ■/ time with 

his piping iie, ealle<J for a basket. 
A house servant brought him one, 
and the fakir, with his bare hands, 
took th ' ch bj' the neck 

and b(< iiem in the bas- 

ket, pit .-. ed I heir hearts down and 
tied ;i rioth above them. 

"This ended his {>erfornianee. 
Itedvon gave him a ru|Mre, and I 
ha'ided him five, for I had never seen 
anything to fK>mpare with what 
he had done, fle gravely t^>ok the 
col' jner of t' 

mill ink or 

But as he dropped them somewiiere 
in hi.'i wiiitt cloth his eye fell on my 
aervant Nagho, standing at my 
shoulder, and he looked at him 
with a strange intentness, them 
turned ilhaga/' rch- 

iri^' !! i ever .' to 

i'h eye — so sombre, 
. , to see and compre- 

hefid and revealing no more than a 
P'>'d of ink might the thought be- 
hind it. But I noted in the fakir's 



and he carries a t nlwar. Do you 
know that you can trnst him ?' 

"This was news to me about 
Na;:ho. I had hired him two months 
before in Calcutta. He had come 
well recommended and hfwl proved 
a capable servant. I did nf)t like 
the idea that he should have carried 
a tulwar, unknown tome. The tul- 
war, h't me explain, is the wide- 
bla'led knife which the men of the 
hill tribes use so effectively in fight- 
ing, wielding it at close quarters or 
throwing it. With his tulwHr, a 
tiill man can cut off the branch of 
a tree 20 p tees away or lop a man's 
arm from his body. I made up my 
mind that I wou'd find 



io'»k /»■- id then on 

rri<-. I' . <■ of a mo- 

Ifesaid nothing, but picked 
-1 iitat and pipe, put the basket 
snakes on his shoulder and 
'11* direction 
- HWav. 



and 



1 HCe i d(;cide<i to 

I.,. .• , ..... ,,....... ,...ii over a bullock 

trtiil t'X) ro'Jgh for a carriage, in- 

.ttead of gojni; tw' ■ ' , - ■■', by 
th« hii'hw;iv I in 



mg. In my traveling s«tehi'l 

Fii.ii-i. und coin to the value of 

.which I was taking to 

" ^ - At the lai«t 

: mtmfi anxiety 

!'/!«- [ li;i'"l 

Once your start is ma'le, 

n-.i-t/. uMv tifne in getting 

r-a,' be said. ' Be- 

I rmrpore the road i " .^'h 
» all the WHV. H 



them or 



aijU 
afii. 
He 
ing 
the for 



get a tiger scare, th<^y 
nk nothing of setting down 
'{uin and leaving yon in 
•. Of conrse, yon h^ 

Yfr by you in workJj 



>ned and oiled and re- 
i my revolver that morning, 
'■i]<] F<<"}vori H') f{ut he had 

,.■■:. •■ . give me. 
looked a* '. -i;"-, ■. : 
a watei V' 



out more 
about Nat'ho before I took him 
with me on another trij), >)Ut to day 
there was nothing I could well do 
in th«! matter. 

" ' I think the Hindoo is all right.' 
I said to Red von 'I'll have my 
eye on him, though. G(K>d-bye. 
Hope I'll see you at IJHghra next 
week.' 

" We shook hands, and the four 
bearers of the palanquin trotted 
away with me at a four inile-;in- 
liour uait, with Na^ilio and two re- 
lay bearers following. At Char- 
pore, where w« stopficd a few min- 
utes to rest, the i>earers got hold of 
a report abciUt a tiger, which was 
HJiid to have killed a man or two 
lately on the rojid to IJaghra, and 
when the.'V started on it was with 
little of the willingness they had 
shown in the beginning. We had 
got abot four miles r>eyond ('har- 
pore when we met a crow<l of grass 
cutters coming on the run for the 
village, and ihey shouted ' Tiger ! 
Tiger :' as thej' came near us. I 
managed to find out from them that 
MO one ha'i been hurt, but that one 
of them thought that he had seen a 
tiger That was enough for my 
six palanquin bear<!rs. Tliey set 
(he palanquin <lown and joined the 
cutters in their run for the village, 
leaving me with N'jijrho in the 
jungle. 

"I reckoned tli... . .i.salM>ut ten 
miles further to Baglira atid decid- 
ed that I would walk there rather 
than turn back. I spread my um- 
brella to protect me from the sun 
and started along the path, with 
Nahgo following, carrying the sat- 
chel. It was a rough road, miry in 
pla/'es. I had to stop often to rest, 
MO as not to l>e overcome by the 
he.af, and darkness feJl b«^for(? we 
had made a third of the remaining 
distance to Bayhra. But I })lodded 
on in the darkn«!S3, feeling rather 
than seeing my way, and hoping 
that nearer Baghra the road would 
improve. I was beginning pretty 
thoroughly to distrust Nahgo. 
There had come an unpleasant 
ehaiige of expression in his face 
since the palanquin men had left us, 
and I <lid not like the furtive l(M>k 
in his eyes which I had caught sev- 
eral times in turning suddenly to- 
ward him. Now that darkness 
had fallen I carried my revolver 
in my hand, quite as much on his 
acef)unt as r>n chance of falling in 
with a tiger or leopard. 

"I had ordered him to walk 
ahead, which command he obeyed 
sulkily. He was walking about 30 
fe<-.t in advance of me, when he 
turned suddenly round just as my 
loot tripped against a tree roof, 
sending me sprawling to the 
ground As I fell, something 
whizwjd above my head, and I 
heard leaves and twigs falling far 
back of me down the road. It was 
N'agho's tidwar, and bnt for my 
luekly tumble. It would have split 
my skull as neatly as you please. 
The HindrK> ran as soon as he saw 
that his knife had missed, taking 
the satchel with him. I sent three 
shots after him from the ground, 
then got up and started on at an 
easy pace, for there was no hope of 
my overtaking-' thf Hinrloo, for, 
leaving the '' - out of the 

qu<*Btion, he CO "outstripped 
me on such a road two to one. My 
only hop*« of rec<)v«»ring the sat.chel 
and money and bringing him to 
IS in getting to Bag- 
-' the native police 
on his trail. 

" It soon became clear to me that 
I should not get to Baghra tfiat 
night. The air was horribly hot 
and humid, and the road got worse 
I went on. I could feel the jun- 
fever clut<;hi»fg at me in the 
miasma that riws from the moist 
ground, but it was ^M'tte^ to f;hance 
that than risk falling from heat, and 
fatigue. I had rested myself under 
a tree by the roadside and had 
',<LMin to nod with flro 
A lien the roar of a tiger son 
off in the jungle gave a new turn to 
my thoughts, and 1 got up and 
stumbled on. Jiwt as the tiger 
roared again I saw a smouhlering 
flr«> in the clearing off to th.; right. 

■ether it 

rs or a 

rendezvous ot da<^;oits, tjui, 1 turned 

off the road and approached it. 

O^Iy on© man was by the fire — an 

' ' white-lj«!arded man HeaU'.<\ cioss- 

. d on H mat — and I saw that if 

WHH the t lo had been at It<Mj- 

von's l> '• the day bofere. 

/fere in the jungle he was sitfing, 

alN>a>rl>ed iu contemplation, as calm- 



" 'I expected you,' he said, in 
Hindostanee. 'You will remain 
here until the morrow.' 

" He returned to his contempla- 
tion and spoke not another word 
through the night. The tiger's 
roar came nearer, and I clutched 
my revolvei as it changed into the 
low, eager, purring cry that tells 
he has scented his prey — but the 
old man gave no sign that he had 
W) much as heard it. I wafche<l 
the misty <larkness around lor an 
hour or m(»re, Imt there was no 
more roariiit;, and no tiger appear- 
(•d, ari'l I laid my pistol across my 
lap and prei)ared to pass the night 
as conifortal>ly as I could. In 
searching my pockets for cigars I 
found a package of quinine. I took 
50 grains of it before morning and 
thus saved my.self from jungle fever. 
Hour after hour I sat on tin- ground 
smoking (dieroots, with the old man 
sitting opposite me. 

" Part of the time his eyes were 
clo.se'l, liut he did not nod or change 
liis position, and wheiiier lie slept or 
not I could not tell. l<'ioni time to 
lime he fed the fire from a little heap 
of dry branches at his sidf. and two 
or three times he lighted his hub- 
ble-bubble, but he did not once rise 
to his feet or leave the mat. To- 
ward morning sleep overcam<! me 
iiml I woke to find myself on my 
back on the ground with the beams 
of the rising sun streaming into my 
rac<! and one of the cobras crawling 
.UToss my legs. I kept still, an<l 
(he snak<' crept away in the grass 
liunting his Ijnakfast. 

"'J'he old fakir, >» iio was Hmok- 
iiig, pres<!ntly laio aside his pipe, 
(collected his snakes and other 
iiiV'gage together, fold m<- v\itli a 
iook that we were to move, and we 
left the clearing and tiiitied int^) 
I he road toward Baghra. In the 
dust, and more plaiidy in the miiy 
places, we could see the tracks of 
.Vagho. PrcHcntly there were other 
locjtprijifs above tlie man's and tak- 
ing the same course — the tracks of 
;i tidier which had come into tli<- 
load from the jungle. I had n(»f 
said a word to the fakir of wh .t oc- 
curred (he night before, but he 
pointed to the tiger's tracks and 
said gravely, the first worrln he had 
spoken that morning: 

"These are oiIul' '::■' \ dii lo vnnr 
property." 

" We kepi ,i....,j:; ,,,. ,.„.,, until 
>ve came to a place where the tiaeks 
showed fhaf the swinging trot of 
!helig("rhad changed to a succck- 
.sifui of lf)ng bounds, which ended 
at a spot where the dust had been 
stirred by marks of a struggle and 
cak<'d with flrops of red. The 
itushesand long grass crushed and 
bent to left and right, showed 
where the tiger leaped back info 
the jungle, and there was no track 
of man or heastin the road beyond. 
IJut in the tiger's p;.th at a few 
[(aces from tlio roa'Iside, Mtrung 
along the bushes, Was the Uiiw(»und 
turban of Nagho with a long smear 
of red upon its white. 

'"It was so appoint(?d,' said the 
fakir. ' He was weaving the phin 
of his own death when he thought 
he was compassing yours. Now, 
fake your own, restored to you, and 
we will go on into Baghra.' 

" He pointed to my satchel, 
which I had n<»t s<;en 'o the grass by 
;h<' roadsifle. It wiih unopened, 
ind all ils contents were .-ife. We 
•vent on to Baghra, whf re the fakir 
left me at the outskirts of the town, 
taking his way, I su)>f)ose, fo the 
house of some pejson of his re- 
ligious order. I gave him a bag of 
rupees at at patting, which he ac- 
cepted without thanks orcomrnenf — 
to him itcame byappointmentof the 
zods, and 1 feel sure he would have 
received a sentence of immediate ex- 
ecution with thesamecalm fat.alism. 
I saw him once more, when he was 
called before th(! magistrate to give 
his testimony as to the manner of 
N'agho's death, but he gave me no 
sign of recognition. To one like 
him, wrapped in communion with 
'tiely, a mere man, whatever his 
degree, was worthy of nothing 
more than apa.sairig notice. 

" My story of the fakir is Uj]<l, 
and you may explain it if 3011 can 
lo your satisfaction. His tricks at 
the bungalow were incom[rrehen- 
sible lo the Western mind. Be- 
yond fhes«>, what do you think of 
his reading of the human soul, as 
when his glance at Nagho revealed 
my servant's thought of miirderand 
robbery against me? Of his know- 
ledge of the events (x-curring in his 
case beyond the perc."(>tions of the 
' ■ ■ ' . . r- 

I's 
mind al liie bnngaiow ^nd of mine 
by the fire in the jungle? Let that 
explain if if you will. But what a 
genuine and lofty order of mind 
leading, (/ompare if with the jiig- 
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THEY WILL HAKE THE TOUGHEST 
. KIOHTER8 IN THE ARMY, AS 
THEY CAN NOT HEAR THE CAN- 
NON ROAR. 

The deaf-mutes feel that they are 
the only people in the United 
.States who were not permitted to 
show their [latriolism in the late 
war. At the time it broke out, 
they were uii[>repared for it, and 
!)y the time Ihey li«d succeeded in 
sending their wishes along the line 
and making themselves uiidersto(«J 
in Washington, the unideasantness 
had subsided. 

The deaf mute regiment is a jkw- 
sibilify of the near future. The 
deaf-mutes argue that if the iin- 
tn lines are especially fit for service, 
1 hey are even to be more recom- 
meiKled. Immune from noise or 
fright, iiiimiine from the terrors of 
th<! whining Maus<'rs, immune from 
the shrieks of the dead and dying, 
immune from catching the fear of 
their comrades, they would be spe- 
cialty adapted for work in the field. 

The deaf-mutes ^-ith only a de- 
cade of advantage, 'have advanced 
further than any untaught ra(!e. 
Secdiided from the wf)rlil by nature, 
and hampered by that which would 
be to an ordinary person unsur- 
mouiifahle, they have prognsssed 
by modern methods of teaching 
intil they occupy to day places 
alongside those who are naturaily 
(indowed. 

'There is a deaf-mute lawyer in a 
western city, who argues cases for 
the deaf-mules of that city. He 
presents each case upon its legal 
merit and never takes advantage of 
the fact that his client might be 
ignorant of the law. A jur^' would 
willingly ac«juit a deaf-mute who 
did not know that it was wrong to 
write a threatening letter ; if might 
even let a thieving mute go free, if 
he should plead that he was sorry. 
But this lawyer presents no siudi 
fixcuses. He prepares a full plea 
of defense and does well by his 
client. 

Although mute preachers are the 
most numerous of the professional 
men of that class of people, there 
are many [(hjsicians, ar<;liit<!Cfs, 
engineers and lawyers. In short, 
the deaf-mute, although stricken of 
his pi>w((r of hearing and s[)«»ech, 
does almost as well in the world as 
his brother endowed with both. 



On this line of argument the deaf- 
mutes have communicated with 
each other along the country and 
have unanimously declared that 
they should be allowed to g<> to war 
with the rest of fheiifamily. They 
conclude that Ihey ought lo be in a 
regitnent by themselves, and it is 
toward the forming of this regiment 
that they are devoting their efforts. 
The famous immune n-giment of 
Cid. Hood numbers .something like 
1,000 men. And the deaf mutes 
claim that they can easily raise two 
of this number, and could get them 
in training, so that in time <if war 
they could easily be brought out. 

'They point r)ut first the health of 
the deaf-mute, which is remarkably 
good. Not hearing other people 
eom]>lain, the small ills and a(;hes 
of the rest of mankind pass them 
unknown. A deaf-mjife does not 
know what nervousness is. He is 
never lonely ; a deaf-mute, occupied 
as he is with his own thoughts, has 
the knack of diverting himself. He 
is n<!ver homesick ; neVer in need of 
society; he is always content, no 
matter how stolid he may appear. 



glery ' 

amon^' 

sphere. 
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-i^eio Yvrk Hun. 



name 
hemi- 



Phj'sieians 
with (he d<- 
skeh'fo 



do not communicate 



" ' i . have 

you ha^l him \anfiT he aake^J. 
'.My yt^-^'^"'-! telln me th«' i.- ;- » 
bill ro • rth, that he o 

an' idian thieves guii'Js, 



ly as if such things as tigeni or | q|^.„v^ «,•,.){_ 
' 'id not exist. T 

f t»y his side rep 
I 'd HH I 

r iid not r. 

I- i I sioo<l liefore him. J 1 

Ih J at me without the slighb ^1 

sign of surprise and motioned fhaf 
I should seat myself opposite hirn. 



Aft>er a man begins to take whis- 
key for medicinal piirposes he is 



During the war, many of our sol- 
diers actually suffered from home- 
sickness ; one notable case died. 
The physician diagnosed his case as 
nostalgia ; his corn rad(*s called it by 
its plain English name — homesick- 
ness. 'This the deaf-mute laughs 
at, but never feels. 

In war, the suffering is two-thirds 
from fear ; one man out of a thou- 
sand falls, but the whole thousand 
almost die the death of fright. The 
deaf-mute, not hearing the«!xplod- 
ing shells, not knowing that others 
have fallen Ixdiind him, not realiz- 
ing the suffering, passes on, and is, 
to a certain extent, invincible, lie- 
cause he is kept liack by nothing. 
Up San Juan Hill a deaf-mute 
regiment would have proceedeil 
without the panic which almf)st 
drove the (Jubans back and would 
have scarefl any froofis but ours. 

The sentiment of humanity is 
against allowing these men to brave 
de.ith, but they themselves court 
military service, refusing to realize 
that they are naturally affliete<l. 
They point out their strength and 
their health and ask Uncle Ham to 
adopt them as his military boys.— 
Ddriot Journal, Nov. rj. 
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A. L. Thomas, a deaf- 
who is at our Prince 
store, is ready at all 
to cater to the wants 
those to whom he can 
himself understood. 
He can offer clothes, shoes, 
hats and furnishings for man 
and boy ; for warm weather 
and cold, for wet weather and 
dry ; for any and every oc- 
casion. 

If you live out of town he 
will send you samples, finished 
goods on approval, goods 
which you may return for 
alteration, exchange, or re- 
fund of money, if not satis- 
factory. 

Suppose )ou try it. 

RooER.s, Peet & Co. 



Prince and Broadway. 
Warren and Hroadway. 
Thlrty-decond and Broadway. 



New York. 



Alex. Goldfogle 



Alexander 8. 

(late IJ. H. 



Rosenthal 

Consul) 



ANNOUNCEMENT 



SPACE RESERVED 

for the 

NEW JERSEY DEA F-M U T E 

80CI ET Y'S 
THEATRICAL ENTERTAINMENT 



FEBRUARY 21, I809 



Further Notice Later. 
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NINTH- 



AND 

OF THE 
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:|^ttoviicg and ©ottnscltot; 



PRACTICE IN ALL COURTS. 



All Ii«gal PaperB (WIHb, Doc<1h, MortKaKen, 
HIIIh of Sale, etc.) Prepared. 

Titles Examined. 

Send pxpliiiiatlfni of cane t.o Alex. Oold- 
fo«l<!, or H«ii<l iiHino and addrcHM to hlrii Ijy 
letter. He will lie pleased to call on yoii for 
connultation. 

Alex. Goldfogle. 

IteKlHter'ft Otnoe, 

New York City. 
— or — 

No. 284 East 10a<l Htroet, 

New York City. 



A $7.00 
Book of 
Eugene 
Field's 
Poems. 



Given F ree 



MandRome tllus- 
rralcd Ipy Ihirly- 
twoof the World's 
(■rcatent Arimti. 



to each perwin lnierefite<l 
In NUbHcriliifiK to the 
Ktigenn Field Monument 
Houvonlr Fund. Hub- 
Borltie any amount de- 
«lre<l. Hutw(crlptlon« as 
low as tl.OO will entitle 
the donor to the hand- 
some volume (cloth 
bound, Hxll), as a sou- 
venir certificate of sul)- 
scrlptlon to fund. Book contains a selec- 
tion of Field's tjest and most representative 
works and Is ready for delivery. 

Hut for the noble nontrlbutlon of the 
worlrl'M Kreat,est artists this b K)k could not 
have been miinufatturerl for less than 17.00. 
The Funfl created is divided ef|ually l>e- 
tween the family of the late Ku^ene Field 
and the Fund for the buildinK of a monu- 
ment to the memory of the beloved poet of 
childhood. Address : 

EUGENE FIELD MONUMENT 
SOUVENIR FUND 
I8O Monroe St., Chloago. 

(Alio at Book Store*) 

If you atiio wlih to aend poataRC, enctoie lo cU 



EIMTERTAINMEIMT 

OF 

Deaf-Mates' Union League 



AT THR 



Central Opera House 

.fc-. — Assembly Rooms 

(07th Street and iJd Anenue.) 



THURSDAY. 



JANUARY 

(at 8 P.M.) 



19, -:- 1899 



PROF. D. L. ELMENDORF, THE WELL KNOWN LECTURER, 

WILL EXHIBIT A VERY LARGE NUMBER OF WAR 

VIEWS, TAKEN BY HIMSELF. 

Musical Director, ... Leopold Fuenkcnstein 



Ticlcets, 



Qhlldren's tickets (under uyeari of ane) Twenty-flve cent*. 
Including Wardrobe check. 



Fifty cents 



M. 
S. 



W 
A. 



committee OF ARRANGEMENTS : 
MARX LEVY, Chairman, 
, LOEW, F. A. STMONSON, 

GOMrRECHT, H. FRANKENHEIM. 



Tre; 



Address all communloations to the Chairman, 2219 Eighth Avenue, New York City. 



Grand 

Xmas Rally 

to be given by the 

AT. . . . 

St. Ann's Church 



(I4«th Street 
Avenue and 



between Amsterdam 
Grand Boulevard.) 



Mention the JntniHAt., ■• adv. It inwrted a* oar 
Contribution. 



Ranald Douglas. 



Festival and 

Reception 

COMM KMORATINO THK 

HIT" BIRTHDAY 



OK 



Thomas I r. Gall/\uoet 



Wednesday Evening, 
Decen)ber 28, 1898 

at eight o'clock. 

Tickets. - - 25 cents. 

including presents and refrcshmouts. 



PACH BROS. 

Art Photographers, 

935 B'way, N. Y. 



PKRMANKNT BBANdllKH. 

CambrJdge, Ma««. 

Princeton, N. J. 

New Haven, Conn. 



COMMITTKR : 

WILLIAM .S AURA MS, Chairman, 
MKH. WILIIKI.MA BUHLK. 



!<■■■ -.I-- '.. 

Tli' 

bring IrlcudB. 



"ndid It was litst year. 
K to give one of the 
vur held, (^ome, and 



WINTBR STimiOS. 
l^akewood, N. ,T. West Point, N. Y. 

I'oiighkeepsie, N. Y. Willlanistovirn, Mas*. 
AmberHt, Ma«R. Northampton, Mass. 

Wellesley, Mafls. 



BUMMRK BTT7DI0B. 

Long Branch, N. J. 

Ocean Oreve, 



N. J. 



PATENTS 



ON 



■ hoalwayH noiints on 
hi« rriendH wlflom figuren in their 
•■ ''•Illation" 



«fHi 



Kail way Hcenery 



bury H floHfJ man (han thor« are to 
Jend a doiiar Ut a living one. 



We 


also 


make 


KU;hlngs 


on 


Copper 


1 V-,.. 


. /.-- 


— 'iiir 


•ly 



Saturday Eve., Dec. 10, 

AT 7 : .'10 o'clock 

•(I4«th Rf,., WKstof Annaterdam Ave.) 

RofreHliinoiitM will lio M^rvod liy ono 
of Now Yorlc'H notf'd <!Hfnn'rH. 



Otit-'klT iNwnpMl. 


oint rcB ntn want rAVtm 


niij;. iMi'ii 


"' ■ ' ■' '• - |ih'.»o. wllh 




4> rASI 




.• »n<l Aill 




!■ uruolAL 


01 J I P. H r- 


■ 1. h» 
ULD 


SEAU IT 1.. 1 


'AMI 



H.B.WILLS0NiCO. 



PATINT LAWVCM*, 

|i..i)r.u»Mt, WASHINGTON. 



D. C. 



COLUMBUS PHOTOS. 

Now Heady— Panel Style, ft .80 

General Group, 
PrincipalH and Rupt'a, 
Corn Cob, etc., etc. 

Prinelpal MathlNon aaya ; " Photograpba 
JuHt HpiiMidId, like all your work." 

I'rinnipal Connor Hayn : "IMcture* are 
line, in fact hard to boat." 



Theo. I. Lounsbury 

Book 
Job and 
Commercial 

Printer 

(V)n von lion Pr()co«<lingH 
liiHtitiilion RoportH 
InHtitution Htationnry 
Society and Church Work 



Livingston, N. J. 

New York OtTloe 
40f W. DOth St. Oor. Oolumbus Ave 



Admission, 

It Ih a<lvl«abl<! 



50 cents 



!)• 



City. 



to procnre ticket* before 

' ' ■ ' ■ 'id of any 

y, T. A. 
•w York 



Groups 



OR SINGLE 



with 



Hcenery, or 
ground, a 



I'ICTURES 

bnck- 



For 



houfle an 
Hpocialty. 

particularH, writo or call on 



JOHN L. CONNERTON, 
River, cor. Ilooatck Street, 
Troy, N. Y. 



208 East 59th St., 

NEW YOltK, N. 



AM'HAIJKT CARI)«. 

50 Cards, with name, .8ft 

100 " •' " .80 

a.'iO " " " 1.00 

no CardR, without name .'JO 

UKt " " " ,SS 

a60 " " " .7^ 



riNK viHrriNo nAKUH. 

60 CardH (no alphabet!). .lUl 

100 •• » .80 



Y. 



